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HE BUILDING OF THE NEST. | 








BY EKIHEL. 
lr) y li come again to the apple-tree, 
oin nnd all the rest, 
“i n the orchard branches are fair to see 
in the snow of the blossom dressed; 
{ed the prettiest thing in the world will be 


building of the nest 


Weeving it well so round and trim, 
iliiiowtog it with care; 
No hing too far uway for him, 


Nothing for her too fair; 
Hanwtoy it sate on the topmost limb— 
bieciv castle in the air, 


A) rvother bird, you'll have weary days 
Shen the eggs are under your breast; 

And your mate will fear for wilful ways 
Wien the wee ones leave the nest; 

But they'll find their wings in « glad amaze 
Aud Gov will see to the rest. 


so come to the trees with all your train, 
When the apple-blossoms blow; 

Through the April shimmer of sun aud rain 
Go flying to and fro, 

And sing to our hearts as we watch again 
Your fairy building grow. 
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CHAPTER V. 

JFLHAT night! sat in the sad summer 
| twiligbt, and watched my darling as 

if I had been away from her for 
years. Had it not been asif I bad, while 
she grew from childhood to womanhood 
unperceived by me? And saw the change. 
for, though it was the child-favce still, in its 
sunny purity and innocence, that !ook of 
thoughtfulness end almostof care that I 
sometimes saw there, and had always 
fancied was the never-extinguished trace 
of the old sorrow of her childhood, might 
be the thoughtfulness of a woman perhaps. 

No; it was only to me that my darling 
was still achild. To others—— 

ut how could | judge of her as ot! ers 
would? How could I bear to look, even 
for one moment, as a stranger won!d upon 
‘he girlish face and form guarded 80 
sacredly in my heart? I tried, in this vain 
Wish of mine, to see my child a8 vihers 
Saw her, tocompare her witb otber |a:ies 
I had seen; but who was there in our little 
world who ought to becompared with her, 
I said, my eyes resting happily upon the 
quiet figure standing near me in the 
twilight. 

With all her riches and her nigh educa 
tion, what was the young lady at the Fall 
besides Miss Mary’s child—who had been 
nurtured only in the grim old farm, end 
educated so differently ? “It is ber Lirtb 
asserting itself,” 1 thought, pratefu! that 
this humble life of mine, to which I had 
brought ber, could not eflace that. 
“Though Miss Fortescue bas the home and 
Wealth which should have beeu May’s, 
she can never bave her beauty acd her 
grace,’”’ 

But another thought followed soon, as | 
recalled the lessons this long vay had 
taught me. Even the home and the wealth 
too may Come back to Miss Mary’s child; 
for was not the young Squire as deeply in 
Sarnest as the curate? And would it not 
bea proud day for him if he could take 


my pretty child as mistress to the howe 
ur 


4\ bad belonged to her torefathers for 
fr hundred years 
W hat is it, Scha? 
‘ariing -wondering perhaps 
% *1lenceé—had come softly up to me 


’ 'eGlng light, and stood opposite, look- 


oh vr fi) 





‘1% 4OWD upon me with her wistful smile. 








” 


eesti lle ull jitaacll 


FOUNDED 


“Has Mr. Leslie been again complain- 


| ing of me, John? Please, I should like to 


I ” 


leave off my reading lessons now. 

“You what, dear?’ 

“T know as much as he does.”’ 

“Leslie isa very good teacher, May,’’ | 
said, scarcely knowing whatto say, only 
giad at heart, I remember that she knew 
of his love, and so could not Jearn it from 
any words ang lcoks of mire. “] know 
no ope Who manages my little rebel better 
or better deserves her respect. For wy 
dear——”’ 

“My dear,’’ mimicked May, screwiug up 
her lips, us she bent her sweet face close 
to mins, and put ber bands upon my 
shoulder—‘‘my dear, his lessons have 
grown very tiresome to me lately, and so 
I want to leave thew off.’’ 

In spite of her gay mimicry, a look al- 
most of pain had stolen into her eyes, | 
felt that the few words were unusually 
earnest words, and somebow I knew in- 
atinctively that | had better leave Lesiie’s 
cause in his own bands. I had given him 
permission to plead it when he would. But 
could I help wishing that, when my child 
should leave me, it would be to go back to 
her mother's home? Wouid sabe not soon 
be told by the young Squire that this was 
the wish of bis heart? 

Next day Mr. Leslie heard gently from 
his old pupil that he could never be more 
to her than a dear friend—almost an eider 
brother, she said, with the tears filling her 
eyes because she saw how little he had ex- 
pected this reply, and how deeply he felt 
her quiet sad refusal of bis love, 





CHAPTER VI. 
very day—with a strange 


YROM tbat 
| persistency which grew out of my | 


fear lest she should see what real 
pain the subject always gave me, because 


of the selfishness I could not overcome—I | 


tried to get into the habit of talking to 
May of Ernest Fortescus’s hope, as if it 
were as pleasant a thought to meé as it 
must be to ber, 

Mr. Fortescue had now been dead about 
two years, and the young Squire was five- 
and-twenty. So I felt how little reason he 
would have for any delay in winning the 
girl he loved for his wife. So, as I say, I 
gradually slipped into the way of talking 
to May about her future in ihe old home, 
and never did I let ber guess of any pain 
this subject gave me; whileshes received it 
every day differently, in achildish, wilful 
way, which I quite wel! understood, 
though she fancied that it skilfully hid 
from me all deeper and truer feeling 

When we would pass the old Hall, in 
our walks or rides together, I! tried to 
speak of itasof a home frou which she 
was only temporarily absent; and, if all 
this was dove in selfishness—that I might 
prepare inyself, and be saved from @ great 
shock at |ast—she never guessed it was 80, 
I used again and again to tell her how her 
mother loved the beaatitul old bouse, and 
show her favorite spots inthe park and 
gardens. 

Then | would wonder, in quite an easy 
way, whetuer those nooks would be the 
favorites too of her mother's child. Some- 
times, in that quaint, grave way of hers, 
May would discuss these fancies thougbt- 
tully, as if they retailed only to some one 
in whom we t’ok a mutual interest 

Sometimes she would stop méin a sud- 


jen, dignified way that was alinost comic, 


Sometimes sue would #ilencé ine pettishly 
and impatiently, blusbing the while ina 
strange, Dery 1s way t al i ierst 
<a yr Win nn D A irae “4 
au lg ~ 

we the dayon wi h I 


ie—without betraying anything 
d have distressed my child to 


fires: feita 
that it woul 
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future, 


It was in the summer twilight, and I re- | 


member how still the roses were around 
the open window, and bow richly and 
daintily toe scent of jasmine tilled the 
quist room, May had been singing to me 
in the tading Jight—choosing of course 
just those songs she could remember with- 
out music or light—and the last she had 
sung had touched me strangely and inex- 
plicably. It was not a new song either, I 
bad heard her sing it many times before, 
and had even joined in it sometimes, im. 
provising # bass, as May used to delight in 
my doing, all through those happy days 
befo e 1 knew that sbe was a child no 
more; but on that evening it seemed to 
have sw new, sad, reproachtul meaning for 
me, Andsol gently »nd gratefully took 
its lesson to my heart, bef re my child left 
the piano, and came back to her old place 
ou the quaint low chair J hed chosen for 
her so long »#go0, and which always stood 
beside mine. 

“May,'’ I said then, without touching 
the pretty, bright bair, which it had been 
asilly babit Of mine to stroke aw she Bat 
beside me thus in this quiet twil ght hour, 
“that was @ wood little girl ip your song; 
but 1 don’t, all the sauio, think she was 
quite justified in dissppointing her lover 
for the sake of ber parents, Of course,’’ I 
went on ([ hope justin my old straight, 
forward way), ‘‘i! is very pretty ina song 
for ber to think of those who will miss 
her when she goes to her husbana’s house, 
and for their sakes to bid him bide a wee, 
But in real lite, my pet, Lis claim should 
have come first, however truly and sadly 
she could say— 

‘And weel I ken they’d mnies me, lad, 
They did but think of me? 

“| don’t think,’’ May said, slowly fold 

ing her bands on the arm of my chair, 


“that she could have done otherwise. In | 


s0me cases it might have been different; 
but don’t you remember — 


‘They yuve no thought t 


ifs at ull, 
They did but think of 1 ‘ 


the great earnestness in her lifted face, 
and bringing in my answer ratber hur- 
riedly and even iriélevantly, ‘i bave ofien 
did not think seriously 
Leslie's proposal lo you. 
alioe myself! to warn 

But | ain « sleepy 
on that iny pet had 
Now [ kt.ow it, and 
her re- 


feared that 
enough over Mr. 
I wish I had been 
you whal was cowlng. 
fellow, and had forgot 
Zrown into # woluan. 

can caution her eagely, bidding 
member that, however protly she uiay be, 
and however worth the winning, she bas 
no right to yo on winning the love of good 
men and never accepting it. 
you must imagine m6 the ‘old folk,’ 


you 


ting to you my view of the question— 
bungling over it of Course, or it would not 
be m6,”’ 


“Bungling—yes,’’ May senswered, with 
that slow gravity of her childhood—‘‘or it 
would not fe you, John. And J am not 
to bungle again, | suppose, as 1 bungled 
in refusing Mr. Leslie?’’ 

J could have fancied her jesting, but for 
that tell-tale blush which rose #0 siowly 
and softly in her cheeks, as her thoughts 
caughtand held my meaning 
in the wong 


to say in the mint 
{ 


“Those old folk ought to 


have bad a word or two 


ter of their pet leaving thom J anid. ‘it 
is very hard upon us never to get «a hear- 
ing. Now juet suppose | were not allowed 

t say Whal l think before iny pel woes 
r«* é ' 1 Ww fi 
¥ ¥ A e 

‘ 

Aga A “ rea 
over the face on which | gazed #0 anx- 
iously—only anxiously, | trust, though 





| herself who broke the paure at last, 
her head from the arm of my chair, and 
“May, I said, wondering a little over | 


i here, dear, | 
put- 


| darkness hid from 










FIVE CHNTS A COPY N | i 


$2.00 A YEAR IN ADVANCE 


tospeak to her seriously about her | my heart beat so heavily in its love aud 
| longing. 


“You like Mr, Fortescue better than 
you like Mr. Lesiie,’’ May said, 

“Could Leslie have given my pet such a 
home as os 

“That inno snewer,’”’ May interrupted, 
with one of her rare flashes of petulance, 
though etill sabe kept her seat beside me, 
and 1 tried not to fear any coming cay 
when the low, pretty chair should stand 
near mé vacant. ‘You never say you like 
Ernest Fortescue for bisown sake, li—if 
lever tell youthat I love him, Jobn, it 
will not be for the sake of bis home; it will 
be for—for himeelf,”’ 

“Of course it will, my chiid,”’ I an- 
swered, knowing she would never learn 
how bard it was for mé to say these 
things, and finding courage at last to ley 
my band upon ber bead; “and it sball te 
a bappy day for—-both of us, as well as for 
him.’"’ 

“Suppose the day never comes,’’ she 
sald, her eyes bright with laughter, ‘Now 
that you bave rxettled everything, what 
shal) ldoif be never asks me--my opin- 
ion on the subject of a future mistress fcr 
the Hall?’ 

“] think he will consult you, dear,’ I 
said, trying after my usual quiet, prac- 
tical tones, “and, when he doves, 1 shall 
feel that I give you not only toa pleasant 
clever man, but to agentieoman who, be 
Ing in your own grade of life——" 

“My grade of lite!’ May interrupted, 
tapping her foot impatiently upon the 
floor, “What 8 that mean, Jobn? I 
amafarimersec ‘4. and a0 one whom you 
hold above you ‘nu any grade of life. 
That [| was not born in this dear old farin, 
and that you are not like other farmens, 
makes no shadow of difference,” 

Tiero wes little pause, which I could 
it was filled #o 





not bear to brenk, because 
warinly by the memory of that time her 
words had recalled to me, when first a 
enild’s «ctt band caressed one, and achild's 
upon wy own, It was my pet 
lifting 


lips lay 


looking straight into iny eyes, a little de- 
Hantly perhaps, yot rather wistfully too, 
“There wise little bits of advice you give 
6, Jobo, don't come a bit patorally from 
and, when you tell me 
isjons you see of my 
future, your eyes don’t seem @ bit to ree 
anything of tne kind. I wouid not like to 
hint that you t John, but—but— 
well, | think other subjects are more in 
your tine, Are you #0 terribly afraid of 
having me too long upon your banda?” 
“Deer, lan only atraid of keeping my 
" | broke off my #peech in haste. It 
would have heen the wildest that I had 
ever made to her, and never before had 
my voice shaken as it shook then Ip its 
suppressed passion, But I-had said too 
little to betray me, and the yathering 
her that brief flash of 
truth upon my tace. Sie should have no 
pain of mine to bear, and éven for me— 
would itnot be harder forme to let her 
go lo her mother’s home, if she had guessed 
of the desolation «he would leave in mine? 


vour dear old lips; 


Oofthose yori pe: us 


thtom, 





CHAPTER VII. 
annot be surprised,’ poor Leslie had 
| waid to me, humbly and dejectedly, 
told me of May's refusal, 
Fortes 


wien h6é 


wheu I have such a rivalas Mr, 


ue, Independently of bis really good 
jUalities and personal attractions, it must 
a yvrenat suiplation to May te 

“uo @ ¢ oauitil i} 

yr 

|] had #a A 6 we and natura 
for it to be so, an [ thought it too, for 
what osher home was worthy of wy dar 
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2 


ling? And to whom conid I ever give her 
ao willingly as to the handsome courtly 
gentieman who wooed ber with such un- 
tiring earnestness” 

One thing | puzzied over a good deal. 
Thoroughly as May siways enjoyed Mr. 
Forteacue’s society al the farm, she never 
seemed to care to go tothe Hall, though 
the invitations sent to her were conetant 


and most persuasive, Sometimos they | 


came for both of us, and then May always 
asi she would go. So I tried to like the 
thought when she said that, and was gen- 
erally ready to go with her, because she 
would enjoy it, though I was but duil 
company for Mins Fortescue when I got 
there. My thoughts were seldom in the 
present, for, if they were not resting on 
that past, when Miss Mary had talked to 
me #0 kindly and #0 helpfully tn the dear 
old rooms, they were ever trying to touch 
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enjoy, and to which ber very presence 
would give such extra pleasure” 

“May, this is nonsense,"’ I said, and 
turned quite away trom ber; “you must 
prom ise me to go.”’ 

“Not without you, Joba.” 

And then my darling'sarms were round 
my neck, and her warm eyes were looking 
into wine; looking into mine with such 
intense determination, yet with such 
laughter also, that I laughed too. And lI 
don't know where that sullen mood all 
went, for in another minute! had pro- 
mised to go to the Hall with May, and had 
received my kiss of pardon, 

So, when the day came, we walked to- 
wether over the fields, just in our own old 
way, May holding up the skirt of ber new 
dress in away which filled me witb con- 
flicting feelings, the daintiness of it was so 


' womanlike, her pride in the acy so child- 


that future when my pet ahould eall this | 


home, and make it sweetand bright be 
yond all words-—when she shouid be the 
cherished wife of a man who was her 
equal, and who would give her all whict 
| would have loved to lavish upon her, 
had I had it in my power. 

That autumn the Squire determined to 
give the village children a treat in his 
park. I know how the iden tit firat 
curred to him on one of those 
he found May in the acho! playgrot 
starting the children at their 
ahe often did, because our villave ect 
mistress was laine; but no one could blame 
him if the plan did not originate solely in 
his desire to give the children pleasure 
because he wae so energetic and eo happy 
over it, and labored #0 very indefatigably 
to impress upon May the fact that he liked 
Village schoo! children for their own sakes 
alone. One thing | wasawiad ta see. lle 
never teased May foradvies, nor made her 
the recipient of his plans. Verhaps his 
mister helped hin; taking an Interest in 
the feast because there were lo be private 
guests too; but in any event May and I 
were oply invited exactivy as other puests 

I don't think it was cowardicn—-though | 
felt sure that before this dav was over 
young Fortescue would ask my 





question which | dreaded that ma ine 
wish to stay away from the lla st day 
I think it was only th Hd lonely life 


which 80 surely wae prepared for we now, 
So f tried to take it for granted that May 
would go without me 

“Such things are «eo tle in my way, 
pet," leaid. “You wih go without me 
this once?’ 

“No, John.” 

There followed no enticing and porsuad 
ing. She pretended she was a* willing t 


stay al home as | was And, t! phifor a 
moment I longed’ ecitishiy (hat «be should 
do 80, knowing our hayy taw¥s tOyeth 
were #0 nearly over, | eould not le er, 
Should | keep my bird shut in this ole 
cage with me, when ter bright ore ane 
face wore longed for, ape listened « 
@agerly for, in the wide plea tweorld be 
yond” 

“But, May,” |] argued Miss Fortescue 
neeck only soun_ poopie about her Y 


will ail reee and dance and frolic, and 


1 


make yourselves children among elhildren, 


Of what use aball | be? | would rather 
stay away. lan more in t place here, 
darling 

There was silence, perfeet!¥ contented, 


@asy silence, wt my chi Rinimed a 
littia, over the naw book «he was cutt) 
for me It was ulterly tu va to try 
read ber face, and | vas ne itecomifort 
ably certain of her neds leses @, i] came 


round to the question again, pently 


"Yoru will besure toe : self, my 
pet 

Still atlence 

“And | shail be here te receive y 


when you come heme 

Stil no enswer, arc, though | fele me 
troubled, | cquid sears Gp) 4 sulle, we 
In that quiet debonair way 
ebild that she was), she drove me to the 
question direct. 

‘You updersiand that | Gecide to stay 
at home, May?’ 

“Ob, yes! 


“You look forward I bad come up to 
her side, ard was st h er tat: itis 
but | hea: the wrt lr ese eve \ 
OWD Voice, “tO enjoy k the ads , ar 
ling, don’t you” 

“Very much, John l alwa ‘ ‘ 
aA quiet day alicno w 

l started from her ain t i 


I been tem) 


dread of our 


— . 
pialiniy «#! w * 
whe . y 
eve 2 
ariiy 
“wh % - 





like. 

“Are you sorry we came, John?” she 
asked quite snddenly, as she sat down on 
the last stile, with certainly no appearance 
of haste. 

Sorry' Wasl ever sorry when she was 
with me? 





CHAPTER VIII. 
UIETLY and simply dressed as my 
( ) child was, she shone pre- minently 

« inher grace and beauty among the 
gueste we found clustered on the lawn, 
not quite knowing apparently whether 
they ought to venture among the echool 
ehildren, who had already begun to play 
in @arnest among the trees of the park. 
But for herself May settled this question 
promptly, in her generous self forgetting 
way; and by ones and twos the fashion- 
able ladies sauntered in her wake; and 
sorn® easily, some awkwardiy, but none 
ungraciously, they too joined, as my child 
did, in the simple merry games. 

Mr. Fortescue hovered at ner side, for 
hi« duties as host were not stringent in 
such « gathering as this; and ypresently, 
from following ber lead, he grew to seem 
alinos' aS imuch at home among the chil- 
dren as my darling did, and certainly, ex- 


j cept herself, he did most and thought 


moet fortheir pleasure and amusement, 
| had great opportunities for noticing 


| everything, for | could not join in all the 


younger ones did, Yet somehow—I sup- 
pose through knowing all the children 


and their parents, as of course I did, hav- | 


ing lived all my life in the village—! had 
very few idle minutes; so 1 noticed how 
the young Squire was always near ny 
child, yet that she never seemed to give 
him the opportunity of talking to her, 
Quite merrily always, yet persistently,and 
probably unnoticed by any one save my- 
self, she evaded any walking or convers- 
ing with him apart. Whether it were 
purposely or unconsciously done I could 
pot oe sure, but that it was so I was cer- 
tain from the first, No sooner was Mr. 
Fortescue at her side, as he so often was, 
with his air of ready appropriation, than 
she would disappear, But it was only to 


| start a race, or helpa tiny child in the 


game, 8) Who could wonder at ber swift 
change of place, when her refusals to 
dance with the young Squire were only 
that she might be partner to some shy 
country lad, or pair off two little children 
and start (hem in the step? In that quiet 
observance of her which had grown so na- 
tural to ine, I saw allthis. But] never 
wondered over it, because 1 knew that 
nothing would prevent my carling devot- 
ing this day to the children, and never al- 
lowing her own pleasure to interfere in 
any wy with theirs, 

The s.lernoon games were over, and the 
children were having tea upon the lawn— 
waited on by many pairs of willing dainty 
hands, while the Hall servants found their 
services all anticipated by their master 
and bis gouesis—when |, standing a little 
apart fo wateh the tea, was joined by Miss 
Fertescue, I don’t undersiand anything 
about ladies’ dresses, but I remember to 
this day thinking, as she came towards 
me, how beautiful my child won)d look in 
such a dress, and—how soon it would be 
in her power to wear it. 

\ curious picture,’? Miss Fortescue 
suid, pausing beside me, and glancing 
across the lawn. “f should think, Mr. 
hearne, that you never saw such an as- 

tubiy here before.” 

Pwenty years ago,’’ | answered—quiet- 
ly and brisily, aw] always spoke of those 
oid tUmes any one save May—‘‘I often 
Saw the children uere, and all the villag- 


enty years ag Mise Fortescue 


eale with «a polite forced air of incre 
y ou tiie ? when y u werea 
\ a orlained the poor peo 

an Western's mother 


‘Before she married Major Western 

“Yes, certainly, Miss Fortescue.” 

“Mr. Fearne, is it not true that you #aw 
Mra. Weatern after her husband’s death?’ 

“Once, yes.” 

So far I had thought her questions mere 
idle chat carried on for my benefit, as we 
both stood apart idly watching the busy 


*: 


' geene; but now, glancing down into her 


face, | saw something there which male 
my heart beat faster. She was troubles, 
and had come, of ber own wil), to me to 
bring this trouble, With her questions 
still ringing in my ears, did I not know 
that this trouble must touch mychild? 
Without stirring a muscie, | yet fel as 
I raised a hand to ward it off, as | asked 
Mies Fortescue some trifling queatio: 
about the gardens. 

“Will you walk round wih me? 
said, for all anawer to iny remark. ‘1! 
would like to speak with you for atew 
moments where no one can Overtear u 

Like a man in a dream, I offered my 
arm, and led Miss Fortescue down a quirt 
shrubbery path on the outskirts of the 
lawn. For long minutes, that seemed to 
meé to tell an hour, she kept silence; v6! 
though the rilence seemed so long, |! 
dreaded even the first word that should 
break it. 

“You say, Mr. Faarme, that 


if 


’ «he 


May’s mother after she lost her hushand? 
Misa Fortescue had taken her }:acd tr 
my arm, and aat down upon ani: erat 

in the shrubbery, signing | neato me 
myself beside her; but To stoo! oo; 

my arins folded, as if ] eonld win streng? 
by my atiliness, and my eysos towered 
among the dusky leaves, dreading Sra 


upon her face any sorrow that my child 
might have to bear. 

“Yes, I wont to Paris the very cay atte: 
I heard of—after | read the a 
Major Weastern’s a0 —~death,”’ 


“In what paper did you read ii? ¢ 
you remember?” 
“T remember almost eve word of the 


account, though it was ia fre 
have the paper still.” 


“You have?’ she qire med, wilh 
change of tone, and risiog a morn 
look round in rather a se apie) va 
‘Then I would likeé to read it, if you wii 
let me.’ 

“Why, Mis# Fortescue ?” J asked, really 
astonished, “‘Surély such a paints sub 


ject had better lie undisturbed, now tat 
time has mercifully buried i: 

“Tf time had wercifuily buried it,’ s 
observed, still with such calm 4elf pos 
sion, yet still Wilh something jin her t 
that made my pulses throt like a: 
ard’s, 

“There can be no ‘if,’ said, trs 
greap Miss Forteseue’s weaning. 
death bappened nearly 

“Mr. Fearne’’—she had jifted her tees te 


mine, and was looking searching! © atm 
as she spoke—‘“the ceart as vou forbear 
ingly call it—néver bappened a 
Major Weetern is living ae 


ing here to claim b's daughter.” 


For a moment the low trees reeled bet 


my eyes, then I remember basty w 
contradiction failing passionately from: u 
lips, while I felt the maius jes t vhien 1 
my folded arms, and a pain like an iron 


hand press my forehead. Yet searceiy a 
minute could have elapsed before | sut 
down near Miss Fortescus, anc t hey 
very quietly, but with utter certa 
it Was imposs.bl6—that May lac : 
but—myself. 

The words sounded 6asy ane « 
place enough, Wihic nee ie ery 
struggle that it cost ine to speak of in yseil 
80 to Ernest Forieseue’s sister ? 

“It would be well indeed tor Muay if tha 
were #0,"" Iny companion answered “tor 
her life has besn a very Lappy ona, Ira 
sure, since you bave taken her father's 
place, as you have dene indeed, Mr. 
Fearne; though of courses we know ther 
can be but about sixteen or sevente 
years between you, and so it would he 
More suitable to speak of vou a8 her eid 
brother.”’ 

“Will you tell me,” [ interrunt 
how could | care to hear her «> 


ec 
my child and me ?—"why you bao ¢ a 
fancy that Major Western was not « 
“] bave,” she said, with a sinil: 
Own word that be lives. Hs has w er 
to my brother, from Berlin, and speaks 
being here in the course of a mont} 1) 


not think that | am unmoved | 
fortunate occurrence: | | 


‘ “ 
troubled. Butitistw jay 
beard it first : 

Then why 

VW ¥ , F 
ahe 
Mr. Fearne, it is 
aioneé, out of May’s sigtt ar ? 


because it would auch @ pity for M ay ‘0 
hear of this—yet 
Ths mention 


my child, and my 
ild 3 pussiole sorrow, In such a cold and 
atudied voice, quckened my own impa 
tiept reply tha she nesd never hear of 
such a feisehoo’d. But, 6ven before the 
words were ultered, IT had remembered 
that Mise Forreseue could bave no motive 
for #peak ing to me 890, Unless 808 did it on 
her brotber’s cochalf. At his request ahe 
muet have lett her guests to speak to me 
alone, while my ebiid was with him: and 
he, who loved iny darling 8° well,e uld 
bave begged hia sister's help only for the 
purpose of sparing ber pain, In real 
shame for my impatience, and suspicion, 
I apologized to Miss Fortescue for my 
words. k« was itany laultof bers that 
ehe could not speak of my child with 
such love abd tenderness as filled my 
heart, and that sue couid not do her bro- 
her's bidding just a4 be would have done 
it? 

“{ do not wonder that your first feeling 
was utter incredulity, Mr. Fearne,’ she 
said gentiy, accepting my apology. ‘It 
Was imine too, and my brotber’s, Major 


W eastern letter look us 80 utterly by sur- 


prise th throug the wholeday we never 

One oO ved in| uineness. Perhaps 

we i leat *, torllow ourse! ves 

0 100K it i At acy rate we set 
fe ti Si Y possibility of such 

unfortun ’ r May. But we 

a) vardly to avoid 

tia it Wiiate L inight be, until ihat 
iid [bat spon US «ail the more 
ishing ; itv t need to length 
en What Il wish to sagt 1? i} will give 
wou Mai VV es . fer, and you wii 
think Wiat is wisest ¢ bor ourselves, 

Weree@ Dut one wey to SAVe DIS Caughter 
sim and—* leyraAcator 
“That w ibe or. possible for May,” | 

aid ‘ pract way, feeling 
teriv | Avy aried ' ear this word 
uUpled with my a ng’s hame, even by 

nn“ : ‘ 
6 wenton, 

W ari prarsivet ale see 1DLO my 

PY . pare her. 

I fave ae | is faye [pete stl asa 

; you, we 4 RNOW, have enn asa 
hrotber to ber for many Yoers;and Kimest” 
s.enuroke off ere witt & SS . and 

shook her ise ! “} aout know what u 

eayol roe. xeopt that he would give 
. fet Ke ‘hears rGo [rol such @& pain 

aria > vW to f 

as t 4 e&, unle “Go ] her hap 

ia ’ s J Vv ay | a i) i i it 

Ana 4. iS 
Ticked tue question ina heavy, listless 
voice tsea cely sounded like my own. 

If her father really lived, sod chose to 

Claim his ehitd, conld ibe strength or 

laptl P PASS ot four gon lor her wilb- 
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i ' ré ya) ‘ She 

4 ic i ui ber inoth 

a 
J - Wie r€ k nite 

LOW 4 sri ( ne tie 

sound 5 Y bad ! ( f 
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among whom May Western has been 
adopted and brought up as a daughter. 
My brother and I, Mr. Fearne, think it 
‘gat as well that this should be his cer- 
ae until he comes himself, when, it is 
te be hoped, his daughter will be beyond 
nis governance. I'm sure you wil) be as 
my brother is to make quite sure of this.” 

lamanzious! The blood seemed hoil- 
ing in my veins, and my heart ached to 
take my child from this planning. Stern- 


ly I told myself that this was only my | 
own hope for her, and what would be best | 


for her; the reiteration in my own thoughts, 
while it calmed me, only made that iron 
grasp upon my forehead all the beavier. 
“This is so sudden,’’ 1 said, as quietly 
aslcould. “I have scarcely yet realized 
it When may I see this letter?” 
“Tomorrow,” Miss Fortescue answered, 
rising now a8 I bad done, but pausing be- 
side me. “My brother hopes you will 
give bim an interview to-morrow, and al- 
low all arrangements to be made for a 
speedy marriage, Then they will go 
abroad, and thus May will be spared this 





misery, you see, Mr. Fearne. When 
Ernest calls on you to-morrow, he will 
tell you 


She was saying this to me, in a lowered, 
earnest voice, standing at my side, when 


wards us along the sbrubbery path, and in 
the same moment saw her pause and start, 
while the soft, bright blush I knew so well 
rosé slowly to her hair. 
consciousness of what we had been say- 


| child was such a relief to me. 


tionabie, and his influence so great. Then 
now, Mr. Fearne,” she concluded, walk- 
ing slowly on, “‘we understand each other 
perfectly, do we not? And we sball both 
guard this secret from the poor child her- 
self, for we cannot help sparing one we 
love so weil. Even I, who certainly do 
not know heras you do, feel most anxious 
that she shall be guarded from such a ter- 
rible fate as living with her father; and | 
shall leave home much more happily this 
winter if she is established in the position 
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I vacate—in a higher position, I ought to | 


Say, as my brother’s wife.”’ 
1 knew Miss Fortescue thus alluded to 
her own approaching Marriage, and ina 


vague bewildered way | felt graceful to | 


her for doing #0. To touch upon any sub- 
ject that was not my separation from my 
I think I 
spoke of it, telling it, in my quiet clumsy 
way, that I had been glad to hear of it, 


and was grateful, I said, to feel that she 


would not be solitary after her brother | 


had—married. ) know now that what I 
said must bave sounded strange to her, 
for my thoughts were selfishly filled with 
my own solitariness; but she was very 
patient with me, and even showed no sur- 


| prise upon her face, while she offered me 
she stopped abruptly, her eyes turning | 
suddenly from my face, Then IJ, follow- 
ing her glance, saw my child coming to- | 


In my own ead | 


ing, | seemed to understand thia blush | 


upon my chilc’s wistful, questioning face; 
but I saw how it sstonished my compapn- 
ion, and how she moved from my side 
with uncharacteristic eagerness, and spoke 
atonce to May. ButI—I1 could say noth- 
, ing tomy darling. 

“| wondered where you were, Jobn,”’ 
shesaid, without coming a step nearer to 
me, ‘I will go back now.” 

Before she could understand Miss 
Fortescue’s prompt answer, the young 
Squire had come among us in his search 
for May, and a swift smile broke upon her 


lipsas, without a moment’s hesitation, sbe | 


turned to walk back with bim. Quite sil- 
ently Mies Fortescue and | followed them, 
until, just as we were about to leave the 
shrubbery and turn into the open lawn, 
Mycompanion stopped me with a touch 
upon my arm. 

“Mr. Fearne,’’ she said, ‘I’m afraid I 
have but awkwardly and imperfectly ful- 
filled ny brother’s commission, or pleaded 
his cause with you. But you yourself 
made it almost needless for me to do so, as 


her band and gave me smiling thanks for 
—I suppose for what she knew that I had 
meant to say. 

Then we sauntered on to join the other 
guests, among whom | looked in vain tor 
May and Mr. Fortescue. 


oe 


CHAPTER IX. 
T was not until the children had 
| been dismissed, and we had assem bled 
in the great entrance hail where tea 
was laid for us, that I began to feel a little 


/and wished her every happiness, and— | 


| you bomewards, 


her long alone with me. And that would 
be well, for what a difference it would be 
for her—I in my hundrum quietness, he 
in bis fervor of love and hope and happi- 
news, hanging on every word she said, 
prizing every smile, abie to show her in 
every tone and glance how much he loved 
her, willing already that every guest with- 
in his house should read this honest love 
of his as plainly as I read it. 

“John, are we ever going home again ?"’ 

My darling had come up to meas I atood 
apart, trying to talk and laugh as I had 
done before her return; and she asked the 
question demurely, guessing nothing of 
course of how I stayed for her sake, at the 


Squire's #0 earnest request. Even now | 


he followed ber, pleading that it was very 
early yet, but naturally | took my child's 
hint. 

‘{ was just intending to start alone,” | 
answered her. 
trying in vain to make you understand 
that it was time to leave,”’ 

“For hours, John,’’ she answered grave- 
ly, “I bave been trying in vain to signal 
How fond you are of 


| dissipation and late hours!’’ 


‘Let me drive you Mr. Fearne,’ urged | 


the young Squire, when he found we were 
quite determined to leave. 

“If May wishes it,’’ 1 said—‘‘if she is 
tired.’’ And I tried to speak as if it did 
not signify to me in the slightest. 

“] would rather walk,’’ May answered 
gently. ‘There is moonlight for us. 


| Please let us walk.’’ 


unéasy about my child’s continued ab- | 


sence. Ever since that minute in which 


she had both joined and left us in the | 


shrubbery, 1 had felt intensely lonely, 
even though I had purposely mixed in 
the crowd much more than I had done be- 
fore, with a strange, absurd fancy that | 
might act for her perbaps in ber absence. 
How strange it was, that intense solitari- 
ness of mine, while all the scene around 
me was 80 gay and noisy and active! I 


_ talked to the children with ease and even 
| merriment; I proposed and led one of the 


you saw everything so exactly in the light | 


in which we saw it. 
may | not, that you will see him to mor- 
row morning, and wili belp him to shorten 
the time for any secrecy between us and 
May””’ 


I may tell Ernest, | 


“Why does he wish to see me?” I asked | 


Mm unconquérable rebellion, though 1 
knew well that there was but one favor 


the young Squire would se from mein | 
| than the questions directly addressed to 


My plain simple home. 

“Your question proves how clumay | 
am atcypianation,’? Miss Fortescue said, 
tmilinvy, bot with a rather searching and 
doubttul glance up into my face. “My 


brother wishes to see you, Mr. Fearne, | 


that be may win you thoroughly to bis 
*ld6 in advocating a very early marriage 
retween himself and May Western. Yon 
se, Jo you not, that, if her father finds 
her living simply under your guardian- 
‘hip, ##*he is now, weoan offer not the 
Sightest resistance to bis taking her with 
him where and when he chooses? Of 
course he now has every right to do 80, 
Aud it would be very hard for you, after 
your care of her, to send her out into such 
* .lfe as that of the professed gambler, 
ror & world that would be worse than 
Ceath toa pure, shy, truthful girl like 
i You are very patient with me, Mr. 
ns ae While I say s0 much that need not 
“aC at all, and which yeu understand 

'. Your thoughts so much more clearly 
he readily than Ido myself. I’m sure 
= oe ut @ word of mine you saw at 
rth anger in which May stands, and 
we ne Sure Way of escape that is open to 
aa Path is married—and especially if 
‘ioc. have left Engiand—ner 
coming, 6ven when she knows of 


ty will cay : 
jm Ul cause her very little sorrow, and 
r v 
tainly no fear and misery. Even when 
they 


réturn she wii] + 

, i j lil be safe in her bus- 

ANA’ @ her, : 
‘ n6 here.’’ 
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/ putin, with a strange un- 
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best games of the evening; I led them 
through the National Anthem, and helped 
to unite the little groups for their dis- 
missal. I found they all iaughed when | 
spoke to them, as if I jested, and I found 
them giving me especial good-byes, and | 
knew that | was taking May's place, and 
that presently I should be my own quiet, 
practical self again, and this dream would 
have passed. But then—ah, no, it did not 
do to think of that, for a sadder awaking 
was to follow— the awaking to a loneliness 
of which this night musi be a forecast, or 
—ortoa sadder knowledge for my child 
than | could ever dares to give her. 

| beard Miss Fortescue asking for her 
brother many times while we ioitered 
round the tables; but I seemed to bear 
more clearly still—more distinctly even 


me, aud which [ answered with such ap- 
parent pleasure—those few words Miss 
Fortescne bad said‘ to me—“l know of 
course that yoa bave nothing at heart 
more earnestly than the welfare of your 
child.” Surely, when I allowed myself to 
think, it was my own misery I bad at 
heart; so—I must not think. 

The lamps were being lighted in the 
hall, and the trees growing Gim and dark 
against the sky, when some one near me, 
looking from the window, exclaimed that 
Mr. Fortescue and Miss Western were 
coming at last. 1 was giad to have heard 
this, for it prepared me to see them come 
in together, asl knew they would—he 
with such pride and hope in his young 
handsome face, she with that soft pink 
color in her cheeks. I knew then that he 
bad told her of nothing but his love, and 
1 knew too, by the intensity of my own 
rejief, what had been my great fear in 
their absence—not that he should win my 
child from me, but should see in her any 
other motive for accepting him beyond 
her avswering love. Inall my selfishness 
I loved her far too well for that. 

Almost as surely asif 1 had heard him 
speak, | knew what the young Squire had 
avked my child out in the gloaming, and 
with a smile of ready sympathy, if not of 
real gladness, I met the lovely eyes ax Be 
came towards me, laughing that the law p- 
light dazaied ber. 


I did not hasten ber from the Hall ] 
et them tempt her to stay < and r 
ater and later, because ] knew that wher 
we bad asid good night she would have 
only me. Not of course that Ernest For 
tescue would ever be likely again to leave 


And | think she knew that this was 
what I should like best—though | had 


tried to prevent her thinkiug so—for she | 


smiled, in that grave, quiet way of hers, 
which always seemed to tell me that she 
understand me. 
der that my darling, with that clear gaze 
of bers, should seethrough all my clumsy 
subterfuges ? 

Then we said good night to our bost and 


| hostess, and to the lingering guests, and 


May slipped her hand within ny arm—as 


| even yetit was so natural for her to do- 


aud we started together out into the peace- 
ful beauty of the night. And the October 
moon was at its full. 

| had a strange, sad longing to be left in 
silence through that walk—a feeling most 
unusual with me when my child and I 
were together. I! longed to-night only to 
feel her beside me, her hands locked 
round my arin in the old childish way, 
and her pure, grave face 80 near in the sil- 
ence, 

I knew what she had to tell me, and | 
was covetous of this sweet restful silence, 


| while I tried to prepare myself for what 


this walk—ay, and all other walks— would 
be to me when I might never again hear 
her sweet voice, or feel her clinging touch, 
or even have ber silent presence near 


him, 

I tried —ahb, how | tried !—to fancy what 
going home would mean to me when | 
was once more utterly alone, as I was ba 
fore Heaven sent my petto me. Then | 
tried to feel grateful that she would even 
then live near me, anu would be so happy. 
But even in this sweet, calin hour, my sel- 
fishness held stronger sway, and in my 
jealousy and wm. rebellion I grudged my 
darling to the man who loved her with 
such «a different feeling. What right 
had he to feel it such a natural thing that 
he should win her from me? What right 
had he to ask the gift from me, as if iny 
life were worth no thought of others? It 
would be less cruel to stab me to the heart 
to-night than tocome presently to take iny 
treasure from ine, after these dear, happy 
years through which she bad grown #0 
closely into wy heart that to tear her from 
it would be worse than death, 

Such bitter, selfish thoughts these were 
to hold on such a sweet and peaceful night 
that | paused a moment ininy walk, while 
I shook them from me, with a longing, 
strong as prayer, that I should prove M iss 
Fortescue’s words true, and have indeed 
nothing more earnestly at heart than the 
welfare of my adopted child, 

“John,’’ May questioned, but with no 
gianceofsurpris6atthat momentary pause 
of mins, “you are not vexed at our not 
talking, are you? Theailence of thenight 
ia so very, very beautiful.” 

All the covetous anger died trom my 
face, when presently ber eyes were lifted 
siowly to read my answer. All the bitter 
selfishness melted from my heart as her 
clasp tightened on mimy arin. All the oid 
bad feelings died at my darling’s gentle 
words, 

So, in silence still, but for mea different 


silence now, we walked on, until at last 


we reached that of the hill orchard where 
wealwavsturned to give a last long look 
atthe Hall And, while we stood there, | 
broke this long s*weet silence, just softly 
t n y the iinked’d fhnyers On Uny art 
and speaking words that were tar are 
to ulter than #he | ever guess 
words hoped we he her - wing 
what she had to tell me 

+ TO BE CONTIN ED. } 


“For hours | have been | 


Aud indeed what won- | 


Bric-a- Brac. 


RAILR@AY —There ia said to be only one 
settiement in Massachusetts located more 
than a dozen miles frow a railroad. Cum 
mington is 12 milea from the nearest line, 
but is only a little farther away from three 
otber railroads, being near the centre of a 
square formed by four roads, 

Tak Larast Cycuk —A unicycle has 

been invented which runs by ite own mo 
mentum after it bas been set going by the 
usual pedalling method. A forward in- 
clination of the rider's body keepa the 
wheel revolving, a backward inclination 
stope it, and in turning a corner the rider 
leans as be wants the machine to go. The 
| wheel has no steering gear, is six feet in 
| diameter, and weighs 145 pounds. 
Tuk Wuire E.ernanr.—The Burmese 
| *Lord White EFleppant” and the King of 
| Burmah share all the white umbrellas in 
that country between them. The king of 
men has nine, the king of elephants has 
two, but be has also four golden ones, 
Not even the heir apparent, when there in 
one, has a right to use the white umbrel!a, 
He has only eight golden ones. The use 
of even an ordinary white-covered um- 
brella would be regarded asa declaration 
of rebellion on his part, and would lead to 
bis immediate execution, 


WHERE THE OcKkaAN 18 DeerKsar.—A 
little than thirty miles from the 
coast of Japan the Pacific Ocean has been 
found to be more than 4 644 fathomae deep, 
Some officers who were surveying fora 
telegraph cable found their wire broke at 
this depth without reaching the bottom. 
This ia said to be the deepest sounding 
ever made and is so deep that the two 
highest mountains in Japan placed one 
over the other, in this abysa would leave 
the suminit of the upper one two thirds of 
a mile below the surface of the water. 


more 


THE ‘TomMn#STONK, —They have queer 
stonecuttors down in Maine. Deacon 
Hackett loat his second wite lately, a 


scrawny and shrewish wornan, wi ose lows 


was pot an unmixed sorrow, Still, the 
deacon dutifully decided to give her a 
monument, Being rather ‘near,’ be hag 


gied with the village stonecutter as tothe 
siz9 of the slab, and finally chose « very 
narrow one, ata bargain. The it seriptiou 
was to be as follows: “Sarah Hackett, 
Lord, she waa thine!’ Kuttho «one was 
80 narrow there was no room tor the lart 
letter, 40 the #tonecattor left it out, with 


this result: “Sarah Hackett. Lord, ste 
was thin!’ 
VALENTINE. — Saint Valentine was a 


Christian martyr. He was put in chains 
by Claudius II. for having assisted the 
martyrs during that Hinperor’s porsecu 
tion of the Christians, He auffered on the 
Fiaminian Way on February lt ap 270, 
The custom of sending love letierson et. 
ruary Itth is of revnote antiquity, and has 
been traced to a Pagan origin. It is sup. 
posed that in early times the Christian 
pastors attempted to give to this coremony 
a religious character by using lhe names 
of certain saints, and by fixing tho feast 
on St. Valentine's Day. 

THe OLprst BANK Nore.—T: is is the 
“ying money” or “convenient mousy” 
first issued in China, 2607 no. ‘The early 
Chinese notes were in aii Osm@ntia swiiliar 


to the modern bank-notos, tearing the 
name of the bank, the date of the issue, 
the number of the note, the siynalureof 


the official issuing it, igadications of its 
value in figures, in words, and in pictorial 
representations of coinsor heeps of coin 
equalin amount to its full value, anda 
notioe of the paing and penaltios 


torfeiting. 


for eoun 


Overand abovea!l! was a la 


conic exbortation to industry and thrift: 
“Produce all you cao; spend with econ 
omy.” The notes were printed ir blue 


ink on paper made from the flere of the 
mulberry tree, 
THe Neeoues Eve. The passage from 


the New Testament. ‘it is easier for a 
many good 


In Corian 


camel,’’ ote., has perplexed 

men who have read it literally 
tel cities there are in the larwe gates 
and very low apertures, called metaphor 


just a4 we talk of 


aroall 


cally ‘needles’ ayes,’’ 
windows on shipboard a# “‘bulis’ eves, 
Tonerse entrances are too narrow for a camel 
LO pass through in the ordinory tanner 
oreven if ioaded, When a lend Carne 
as to pasa through one of theseentra us 
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LOVED AND LOST. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “PENKIVEL,”’ 
VAROOK,’’ KTO., Ki¢ 
CHAPTER XXXVII.—(Cos WIP 


+HE atarted to tarn from bir, 
\ giance of cold contempt and Gelancoe 
. but she could not remove her eye 
from bis toe kin On «er 

“Tm itihat yourgy Jady rented be je the 
eounter. 7 he went ov, bending # little 
lower and speaking tn the soft, languid 
tones which be siways ured when ie was 
geing to inflict ® wound on ® Wan or 
woman. “Sho is very lovely, isn’t she? 
They are waving already that she will be 
the beauty of the s@ason, and she will 


’ 
“9 ——— 


There ia ao fresh —s modest 
She breathed hard, aver lips quiver'n, 
with her excitementand antlely 
“Tell me ber name!’ she sai s Hf th 
question was forced from her. 


"Do you not know it 


You must be the 
only person in the room whe ia ignorant 
efit. Everyone is talking of her. Pvery 
one {a watching ber, You don’tknow her? 
And yet it was Sir Terence who intro 
diced ber and her guardian here It is 
ber firet entrance into society. What a 
triumphant debut, isnt it? She is Miss 
Harwood.” 


“Minas Harwood echoed Felic.a Dan - 
orel. 
“Yes; the lady who bought, sold, seize 


Rainford Hall, the place that ought | 
have belonged to your future husband 
and to you, Miss Damerel.’ 

She gazed from bim to Nance, ws if ehe 
could not credit Ler eais 


“Tt—ise—fealee,”’ she mald; ‘“she.is 
Miss tiarwood. She t*e——’ 

He laid a finger on Ler aru uly # 
finger. 


“Be quiet,” he sald in a low voice ot 
command; “people will hear you Sho ie 
Mise Harwood. Ask Sir Terence, whe 


comil*g now. You mistake! 


eT for ‘ 
one elwe, Be ailent. Yer; it is very werin,” 
he wenton alond for the benettef > 
Terence, who, all aunties at Christine's 
ooes, Was muking bis way towards ther 
“Very warm: but vou really mt { 
and hear Macame (iomez a: 
thie new duet 

Felicia, who bad riven as if she meant & 
leave the hall 
she was doing—eank back, ancl concealer 
her face behind her far, 
languidly went to his seat, a few rows ct 


she scarcely knew what 


and Lord Stoy 


CHAPTER NNXVII!. 

T WARS raining an! blowing hard us 
Bernard left Girandixon House, bat be 
strode along the streets heodless of th. 

storm, his hands thrust ini his pockets, 
bis head bent. 

A wilder storm than thatoft (ho night 
wae raging within hie heart. Ho hat seen, 
spoken with, Nance; and Nance was 
“Mise Harwood,’ the girl who had eained 
possession of Raintord Hall! 

It seemed increcibie to bim, a fable too 
preposterous and far-fetched to be true 
Hut indeed, this pari f the case did not 


trouble him mue}? lt We t! meeting 
with Nance, ber grant nia f 
treachery and desertior “ t 
cusation against him of deserting he t 
harrassed him 

His love for her, w! ! 
but had y ¢ . | 


! 


| 


| 


| 
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eyes, her voioe hac eth) he power to move 


bim ea® no other women’s had eéver or 


eould ever mos o. An 


wifa—in all save the aehort 
mony. She was tis, lin: 
Aias; not bie any! 
pledged to marry Felicta 
‘ 


ove him ¥ LO, 


Why pec Nanees left) bin 


te (d about the deserted 


the #«kin and buffeted by 


i 


nwger, f rwae fren 


16 knew, loved him 


i she was fs 


arriag? CeTe.- 


Damerel, wh 


. 


?7 As he war 


eyuare, wel tr 


the wind, ii 


kent a*king himeaelf the question 


Narco falee, fick!e, mercenary! It 


seemed impossible to bin 


ashe thought 


of the sweet face, the pure the igt.ifes 


eyes, a6 be remembered 


Her face rore before tim 


rain; Ler volee rang softly tr 


heart ached with love f 


’ 


Nance hereelf 
im the mist ol 
1 his @are;, he 


r her; a voice 


within bim cailed aloud, “Sne is mine, bie 


isa mine! 
He torgot becicia Damerse 


forgot evary- 


thing bet Nance, until, having tired biin- 


geif ont, he turned bomewardsa, Then, a® 
he wen! «iowly up to bis room, Le remetn- 
bered and realized tne situation, He had 


found Nance, but she wea } 


canee Crrey no 


louyger <6 wae Miss Harwood, of Kain- 
ford tlal!—the heiress, the society beauty 
of the coining season, and bison j ver: 


and he Wars jl lywed to 
Damere! 

Sir Terence was sitting uf 
‘(;reat heaven, Kern 
you been ? he Ke laitge 
figure 
tion aiid Alar! 


anc) Pm il 


are wet througi ! W i 


It's awfully rimky; 31 ! 
gerous !’ 

Bernard | Uimoned the 
pull off the satura | on 
back to the roons: in dry 


ing gown. 
‘“*T have heen to the 


iftearry re in) 


wie HANG 

wi Vet 

vf‘ en 
' 1 

Bee 

‘ ‘ sii 

’ , 

‘ aw: 


loye the clair ¢t ’ ‘ eri & 
little “How long have y joine? 
Wohoat timeis it? And } . - 
fusecdiv at the ek on iheu pele 

“An hour, quite,” said Sir Terenes 
Was pon to tix you some wroy But 
] imarat 

“It—it was a i concert,’ sa! Her- 
nard absently, taking the glass ot #} fi 
ing grog, Which he loathed, He longs t 
ask for news of Nance, tut could Lope 
the subject. 

“Yes, yes. The people were los ‘ 
leave, and remained taiking about il and 
Miss Harweod. Are you warm now? let 
Robaom miake pihe fire—— 

“No, no; Lai burning bot. Miss 
wood ?" 

“Yes! She had a great success—vers 


wrest. feli sure she would, and you mus 


admit that | have tad sou 


ig experiens 


| dear, dear, how many debutantes | have 
known! But not on6—0 tar as | ean re 


} merle 6’ @r made treat ! 
| wo rea! y déep an impere ! . ti 
wood, You saw her’? I wis! ul re 
| rrimine ‘that tf might have hice her 
| to vou,"’ he went « Na @ belopive 
to hint, was his protege: “da O, eytiite 
|} sure, you would nave liked her : ‘ 
| irres st @; ve that Isnioiew rrosisti 
ble! One's heart gous « ‘ ti 
By the Way, Spoesking t t ‘ 
that young St. Jobn ist ( 
} BKernerd rea 4d nia ’ 
1] Kaw » hes i 
| “And n't u ay 
ful?’ asked el v. 
Beruard bo ed i! rus 
" t ®: @ak 
ost € ‘ You ( tere (dl gwa 
th » Sir bere FhaAKIlixy ( 
‘Jt in y Datura! fought to i 4 
Muy , but—weil, wait u H n 
her!’ 
“You took Felicl mie?" & ‘ barol 
! aflor a pause 
“Yes replied Sir Terence, “yea, She 
Was surprised at your a ‘ rly 
surprised and —er--a litt irt ¢ 
Hie a’ ace! OMuIeul, ati si Per- 
enc Wiuneing & him prehonsiy ' 
we ’ la ger tor . 
Bernard, 1 Sole h [€ tia 
You are pry 
“Wh is b@pepy retoried Bernard 
yolieall ‘Fir t} man, show bin 
" s ) 'O = ? nf? 

Lou < j t t& be tha Tis r 
Per e ite “ I i é | 
& bia! 4 5 { ‘4 i 
. t t, wt! “HA ’ 

' 

| ‘ 

‘ . ~ 
I pt ariel i 
‘ . ‘ 


nute or two of silence, Bernard said, in @ 
dry, almost hareh voice— 

This Mies Harwood'’—bhe paused and 
reiit his pipe—‘do you know anvihing of 
her pai fo, prior to her going to the 


Hail? You knew her father? You had 


ONo,’’ eald Sir Terence, “she did not live 
wilt itn. Her mother and he bad 
arated and iived apart. She was 
brooght up with ber mother or her uncie; 
toe jatter, | think. I fancy the lawyers 
told u:6 that Stephea Harwood only re- 
vedand acknowledged bis daughter just 
belore bis death.” 
“Whal was ber wother’s name?’ Ber- 
ard asked, Staring at the bre 
Sir Terence thought for awhile. 
‘it was the name of a color,” he said, 
“but I forget whicii—biack, gray; ah, yes, 
that was ii—(Grey, 
Bernerd was silent. Heuncersteod that 


Mi. (@re@y was the brother cf Nance’s mo 


ther. He saw now how it bad come to pars 
that Nance bad become Christine Harwood; 
but the greater, more maomentous probiem 
sill remained: Why had she tlown from 
Myrtle Cottage; why bad sue deserted 
him? Because of ber sudden wealtn? His 
heart, her reason, based upon his Know.- 
edye of her, rejected the solution, And 


vel Whal olber was ‘her She pad ieit 


the coltage betore his 6ugagement to Feli- 


ela; Of that there could be nv Goubt 

Sir Terence touched hia gently nm th 
I ier 

° Are you worlcd about anything to 
night, Bernie?’ he asked. “Won't you 
Ko to bed 2” 

“Presently—when wy pipe is tluisied,” 


’ 


kald bernard wearily; ‘you go pow 

Sir Tereuce left hin, aud Bernard gotup 
aud paced the room, Theo he heard the 
sireet door vell, He knew that ail the ser- 


Vau'S were iu bod, and he threw uy,yp the 


window and looked down, St. Jonn was 


#iabdadingg Gli LUG sleps, Mie wentadvurAtand 
Opens ie Ue! 
‘ } 1. ® ‘ . T 
aeu { 4, bo sSH4iud, aha &S JOU 
! ‘ 
! bouwe i tay 


‘itis very late, Beraard,” be said; ‘but 
but Lielt (uat 1 must see you. I bave 
hee! walking avout thinking, thinking, 


ft inad.”’ 
Beal Imad 


nit A atti 


( i's wet 
j i 


through,’ ssid Bernard, 
’ y. ‘Take off your coat, Come nearer 
bexpected you—if not to-night, 
i wait until to morrow,” said 

bright 
his cheeks, and 
int i inparks under bis 6yes. 


: Join. i ss pale, but two 


ecti f HDurned ip 


rnard atircred the tire into a blaze, 
sHald grimly. “Well, 

‘itis about Christina, Miss Hur- 
wood,’ said St. Jobn, looking at bim 
Bernard. = J 


4s LUDO, 1g n1éean- 


‘mt sskod Bernard curtly, 
“Lecanss [ love her!” he answesd 
frioy, ‘hough geultlyv, “and love gives me 


the rmyht to demand an explanation, | 


' 
i er, and eal @-ye-, | believe 
that but for y , i ah id have wou ber 
for my 4 

: 

Bu e! Wi and the 
way panded Boros a WwW VOILe, 
but with nis eyes fixod on St, John’s, 

] “Was Ke a due , acl and he 
was i uar 4 ) pre et 
"Na ct is 

You are it 6 way, he ie Vo save 

‘ hoe i or tte st i ‘ 

Ati t ! iwWwilh wu It r 

f ‘ ' 

I if a Alii WIL tie It 16 

‘ness Or inisery of ny lite! You have 
Tia t f Leu Vou—alid she— v6, 
iwi ' ‘ . mh ‘ 

i wii ly ’ mosh admitted that 
there ait " i hom shea 
el aie 3 AUIG ¢ } Ps "er yg 
® linac ; or Six 
4 
And ia iia i i iH i eu wort! Vv 
it th ] t it. we 
y ol ‘ ww 82a i pu iL, &O 
a ay ‘ etein doeroya y » he 
i Le Ua } eH er! ! tila l F ! 
i Wi 

i ik “ { 

. 1a ‘; ’ ; 

\ A ’ iin sali Bb roaru, 
brent; ia 4 

Ni mt ii.& v rea, vas the 

iy i hicd 4 

\ y it Wa 

5 | ' bho > lu a ; 

‘ su i € I <A 
ia Sil 
i * i 
ly 4t r 
Bie 
\ i 


ere! ; 


— 


Bernard’s eyes flashed, and his brows 
darkened. He seemed incapable of «peeeh 
for a time. 

“A few years ago, St. Jobn,” he said 
slovly, “auch words as those won) bave 
been paid for at the sword’s point. We 
don't fight duels nowadays; did you fo. 
get that when you insulted me ?’’- 

“No,” said St. Joho, “I forget nothing 
[am ready to go witb you where we can 
fight; ] am ready to answer tor my words 
anywhere aod in any way.’’ 

Bernard gripped bim by both shoulders, 
and looked down at him witb a gazs half 
tierce, half sad. 

“By heaven!’ he breathed, ‘‘you are 
worthy of her! Yes, you are worthy of 
her!’’ 

St. Joln’s eyes flashed, and he shook 
his head. 

“No, noone is worthy of her,” he said 
in a low voice, “Bernard, I am sorry I 
called you what I did. I dig not come 
neré to night todo #0; I came to beg you 
to—to—to go back to her. I knew—my 
love has made me keen to read her mind 
—and I saw, that moment I came upon 
you in the arbor, (hat she—she stil! loved 
you!” 

Bernard withdrew his hands hastily, 
and fell to pacing the room 

‘Go back to aer, Bernard. You are 
neither a coward nor a@ scoundre!—Ged 
forgive mie tor calling you 89! Act as your 
honor and your heart—for yes, you atil| 
love her, bernard, | know it—act as your 
heart dictales, and make your peace with 
her! 1 plead for Ler, and for yourselt, 
your higher, better self! Go to her, Ber. 
nard ! 
horoard was terribly moved. Hoe stood 
wilh his back to St. John that the lad 
nitght not see his face, 

“And you—you love her?’ be said ina 
low voice, 


ht. John was eilout # moment, 
I love her,’’ he said sim- 
pit ‘l would lay down my life for her, 


‘ cure her happiness,’’ 


“TL is bocaune 


‘You forget that 
aLOtNer woman,” 

“No; | do not forget,’’ said St. John; 
‘out lao Know that two wrongs do not 
ake @ right—that a marriage without 
iove—and itis Christin6,not Miss Da werel, 
whom you iove bes 

“Who told you 80?’’ broke in Bersard 
hoarsely. 

“tf know it by your manner towards 
Christine; | kuow it by jour face, your 
voice now; I know it by your manner 
when you aréin Miss Damerel’s presence 
Bernard, if I am presumptaous, importin- 
ent, forgive ine, bear with me, Christine's 
happiness is the object of my life; | would 
risk the loss of 6yen your friendship to 


that lam pledsed to 





secure it, 


Bernard laid bis hand on 8S 


shoulder, 


John’s 


“Go away now, ‘oar laddie”’ he said al- 
most inaudibl “vou dont know all, 
You will never know. No, never! Your 
words cut ing lke a knife. I may have 
S6diued to you & scoundrel and a coward, 
but—but I are not. There i+ a mystery 
connected with this story of my—my 
friendship with Nan—with Miss Harwood 

-Whl a Tuay never be unveiled, Let itre 


nain as it is, You can do notbing—but 
gbt mo.’ iio Swiled grimiy. ‘I leave 
uuthe richtto do that yet, if you like 


si Jonn still hesitated. and Hernard 
AUpou hit almost fiercely. 
vi }, (MAN, Can't you 866 that all al 


Host Giaa v erie! and despair?’ Le 6k 
4) Tned ‘Do you think you are the only 
06 Who hase heart tbat can suffer? For 


heeven sake, leave me to mysslif !” 
Ss. Jonn, without another word, left bin. 
Phat night Nauce lay awake trying 1 
©4028 Inet wll thut bad happened at Lady 
‘Tal dison’s oad really occurred 
Sue had seen Cyril again, and he was 
rnard Yorke, whem sbe bad turned out 
fihe Heil? It seemed alinost ‘ov wen: 
lerful to be true; but what was still more 
tec fal was the fact that he should up 
rata her with deserting him—he whet 


2 
a 


won 


leit her for anotbexr woman—F*‘ , ve 


As she lay with ber flushed and burpllé 


‘acc, Lossing restiessly from 8id@ iv ice © 


h6 pillow, she felt that at all costs must 
aveid another meeting with hin nis 
6, the sight of bis face, the soun of b* 
oice, had tortured her. She couid 10! 

e risk Of meeting him again al age 
Phe sight of him not only awal : the 


© > ‘ av akene ly 
ue 
s i> Kit 
) 6 hers 
rTval 5 
4 } al é 





he 


al 





afer and worship. Suppose some one 
liant crowd which went to makes 


‘eh r 
~ ; = oty” discovered the truth, told the 
story hattime at Myrtle Cottage—the 
woryot borsbame, There was not a wo- 
man, bowever bad she might be, who 
woul ‘shrink from her, and point the 
anger of scorn at her! 


I must go away, @ long way off. 1 mast 
go alr wi,’ she murmured feverishly; and 
told herself so, she teit that she 
must fy, not so much to drown the chance 
discovery, but to escape from Cyril. 

— could not bear it, I could not bear it!’ 
“To meet him, to have to 


as ahe 


abe mm anued, 
speak him, and to remember that— 
that—" 

She bid her eyes even from the darkness 


Felicia lay awake also that night. Fear 
peid ber, too, in thrall, Bernard and 
Nance Grey bad met again, and she was 
no longer the friendlesa, helpless, unpro- 
tected luce-girl, but the noistress of Rain- 
jord Haliend half a million of money. 

y moment there might be an ex- 





At an 
planation between them, and—and 

Sie shuddered as she completed her sen- 
tenet her mind. She knew that Ber- 
nard did not love her; she felt that he stil! 
ioved “Nance Grey.”” And there wae 
Lord Stoyle—Lord Stoyle, who knew her 
secre much did he know ? And he 


was her foe; She had felt the menares in his 


eoti voice, his light gray eyes as they bad 


revtod ckingly on her face, while he 
noir \ a Grey out to her, 

“4 wasonly one hope for her. She 
"1 on the marriage. Onee mar 
ried t: Bernard, she conid set this girl, 


Lord Stoyvie, all tbe world, at defiance. 

Yes, there was one other thing left for 
could denounce Mise Harwood,”’ 
her a8 Bernard's tormer wis 
tress, so ruin ber at a word, 

‘And I will doit!’ she said to berself, 
as she paced her room in the gray dawn, 
nged, yet feared, to see Bernard, 

waited in allthe morning. Bu‘ 
al me, 

By the afternoen the fever of dread, sus 
pense, burntin her veins like a fire. 

As the clock struck five abe heard a ring. 
leapt. It must be Bernard at 
last. Trembling, balf with fear and half 
with longing,she posed herself upon a sofa, 
and took Up &@ book. The door opened, 
and Lord Stoyle was announced. 

She sprang to her feet, her face white, 
her 6yes flashing, disappointment and hate 
and fear in her bosom. 

“You! she said. 

Lord Sioyie bowed and smiled—a slow 
smile of conscious power. 


ber. She 


denounces 


Shie 


ard sie 
be did not er 


Her heart 


“Yes, tis tl,” he said—drawled rather. 

“Why—why have you come?” she do 
mancded 

“Can you not guess?” he replied, still 
stilling. ‘Last time I kad the pleasure of 


B866INe Von 


ning Perhaps you thought the game | 
was ? But it wasn’t. It is my ir 
hings now, and I have come to take them, 
be ! 





CHAPTER XXXIX. 
HAY i come for my innings,” said Lord 


s 6, in the softest of voices, and 
wit the smile fer which, perhaps 
‘nowing it, most peopie hated 

blr 
BM bamere]l mechanically motioned 
! fir and sat lookinpy at bim, her 
own Straight, her lips tightl: 
A vague fear was io her 
hitart her baudsoms eyes regarded 
riete tana ye Ay’ A ual 

as!, 

: he retorted almost pleasantly 
“The tiiu6 T bad the pleasure ef being 
here won; you set me at defiance—1ii 
fact, H4V8 me mY COnge as uUncerewion 
16U8 ihe vielor gives the deati-biow 
to the quished, But I’m not ths inan 
10 Cle easily, I’m one of the feilows ¥ ho 
Wa Dip the end,’? 

S on'tunderstand you,’ she. 
}Gais vy, and kéeGping Or 4% 3° 
Hany Kink LiKG ti bere or 
Pn a It would be iz 
“oo @ kif 1] bappened to! tie 

Interested and amas; Moi 
4uir 
presentiy,’’ he sé A 
aut 
41 j upon bil 
ivh to leat 2 ( 
Lord SS ¢ 
‘ \ i 6a 





in this room you had your in- | 
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should bo canceled by miutua ynsent. 
, , A 
You promised to be my wife, Miss Dam 
eral, ’ 

She forced a lang! 


gh. 


“Promise! Parhay 


Was obtained on = fala 
aver ] 


but 


pretences, 


the promise 
W hat- 


may | ave said promised it has 


been Withdrawn ‘cone ago, You must be 
aware that Jam goiegto marry Mr. Ber- 
nard Yorke, Lord Stoyle,” 


“Were, not are,” he said biandly. “You 
aro going to marry ine, Felicia.”’ 
She half rose, then sank back, and 


looked at him with deflance 
her mazguiticent eyes 

“I wonld rather die,” she said, with 
suppressed fierceness, “Rut I canuot take 
you sériousty; perhaps you do not wish 
m6 to, Lord Stoyle; this is a little comedy 
played for your own amusement.” 

“Comedy or tragedy,” he said politely, 
‘which you please, It rests with you. I 
am sfraid I aim tiring you,” for she leant 
still farther back and half closed her eyes 
with weary contempt. ‘You have not re 
covered froin the shock of last night. It 
wnust have been a pretty considerable sur- 
prises to find Nance Grey in Miss Coriastine 
Harwood, of Rainford Hall.” 

Hor face flushed, then went pale, She 
took up asecroen and held it, presumably 
to shade her fave frou thes fire, but really 


and seorn in 


to conces! it from his cold, keen gaze, 
“T knew of the transformation, the 
change that had come over Mias Grey’ 


circumstances *om6 time ago.’’ 

“You know it!” she said inadvertently 

He inclined his head. 

“Yes, ] aman idle man, as you know, 
and, as you don’t know, perhaps, don’t 
l'ke to be beaten. Tha day you sent we 
away as if--asif I were a dog you had 
grown tired of, 1 madeup my mind to see 
the game out; you see, I didn’t own my- 
self beaten. I discovered what had become 
of Miss Grey, by a kindof fluke. I] was 
shooting down at my brother’s place near 
Rainborough, and happening to 
church —my brother's wife goes in for that 
sortof thing, and marches off to 
kirk everv Suncay morning--I chanced to 
seo Miss Grey thore. You 
her idontity, I don’t suppose there is an 
other womanin England with such hair 
and syes, I knew hor at ooca, and on miak- 
ing inquiries learned that she was Miss 


to go 
al! 


us 


can't mistake 


Harwood. Curious how these things comes 
about, isn’t it?” 

The screen raoved slightly. He walted 
amoment while be wiped his lips with 
his delicalel y-scented handkerchief 

‘“] wanted to know how aho had hap 
pened to changs her name and blessom 
into a rich heiress and mistress of th 
Yorkes’ old house, so 1 harket back 1 
Long Ditton,” 

The screen was lower f noenient 
and the dark eyes sought his f It ¥ 
bland, serens, lang! 
wat a glint of antis patory 
cold wrev ees 

“Thad a ntiervigw wit! Vi rs 

i the Jandia M la “ 
sensible poreon, M Jobnson quit 
intelligent if you let he + her tions ‘l 
don’t flurry ber. She was always flurr 
when Yorke went downto make inguir 
jes, and so didn’t »herself justice T let 
her have ber head, let ter talk f ier 
daughter out at service, 6 6 new curate 
of the seandalously bt price of prov 
ions, ef} tially bacen, and at leet I ; 
her to te ne of acertain vi a cert 

Miyvoma » Mis ¢ or Mis. Be rad 

‘i H on ¢ ed ber-—jut bef 
js 

The a en { ped Felj ‘ ‘ 

wank dow? Ziti 

What bae all this to « me? 
demancaa conleurpluo y i 
tectod 1 Y } tone of reau jn ner ve 
and su a, 

You shal ot ] fie Te i* 

4 6 lad anc \ 
fied jt ve We rhe H VA 
a al ‘ one ¢ } fa i 
’ { ‘ Damwer You & 

' 5 averyvil te if i 
? , ‘ ter 4 ' 
a J 40 ‘ ti ' 
} i PL es | 
} A f t | «aw i 
I « a ' 

’ ~< _ r A 

‘ i 
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said something, u 
s?re upon 
giri to fy the 
Yorke, her an 
Felicia Damere 
other side of the roon 


place, to cesert 


posed husband." 


1086 and 
stood against the wal wbaontly, mechan! 
cally as if she did not know what she was 
dolog, she took Ip one or two of thetrifien, 
{set them down again; 


lonked at them, an: 
t hidden from 


she wanted to keep ber 
the koen eyes, 

“Now, al! thia wou! 
fernard Yorke 
had treate! as his 


tneo 


n’t have concerned 
me at all if 
care for (he woman he 
wife. Jr he left her, deserted her, for you 
of his own free choice will, all this 
wouldn’t have mattered, But’’—he paused, 
and looked at his lavender gloved bands, 
then ratsed his oyes to her face, or rather, 
the back of her hoad—*“but I happened to 
know that Bernarct Yorkedid not leave 
her of bis own free will; that he loves her 
still, and would give five years of his life 
to go back to her,”’ 

“Tt ia false!” broke from her pale lips, 
“Ttisfalse! You area liar!” 

Heamiled at ber. 


and 


“Not at all,” he drawled, ‘It t# quite 
true. Pray becalin, I did not tly tntoa 
rage when you scored off me last time, 


Try and follow my example. 7 tell you 
this fa my innings,and I mean to play them 
nigbt, in the interval, | went 
winter garden 


alone—you 


Last 
the 
I wen 

come with 
I don't 
lat 


hOvAn IN 


eut 


tnto for a civaretie, 
’ 


NAO, worldn’t 


if | 


you 


bave me had asked you, 


and 
ut fora minute or two, and 
one of the 


be quiet and 


i atroile 
iitile 


of 


funny 
thiuk 


than eat 


arbor places, to 


you" 
‘Coward !"’ she panted, 
of that kind from your lips is an 
“Tthought 1 was aione, but presently I 
m0, 


word 


insult !’’ 


ae Iver y 


nnd recog 
Miss Har 


heard voicas close behind 
vized those of Lord Lisle 


better call her y her 


whi ! 
d; we'd right 


Heis very much in iove with her, 
' 


wr OT 
naine. 
is poor young St. John, just aaa 
other fellows will be the 

You can always tell when 
Atier a while he 


ben} « 


before fOARON 38 
over, tinan i* 
hard bit by his voice, 
weat off to fetch her 
and ] was on the point of clearing out and 


tho when ! 


sanoieée, or something 


returning to concert-room 


heard another voice—a man’s voice, I]t was 
Bernarl Yorke’s,”’ 

Sie etarted, and ber hand went to her 
bosem aud clutched the lace there, but she 
walt nothing. 

“tHe had not seen herinu theconcert- room, 

donot, I take it, Jadging by his tone and 
words, s6t 6yeson hersincethe turtle dove 
period at Myrtle Cottaye; and she had not 
fen bin. They were both surprised, and’ 

voice drawled slowly —“consiseratly 
bey fell to charging each other, 

{ner of de ting him, nod she 

! ; vith jeaving her, it was 

e dant that 9 didnot «ar hat 
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vst have pul some proe- 
Mies Grey to induce the poor 
Bernard 


walked to the 
A cabinet of curios 


| “Very nics. 
| grew, for the firat time, grave and serious 


had ceased to | 


aré for other women’s society; 


Ola 


fore they fell into each other's are 4," 

Felicia pressed her hand to her |ips to 
keep back theery of jealous fury which 
his word-picture had aroused, 

Lord Stoyle watched her with a half 
amniie, looked at his gloves adimiringly, 
aud then continued — 

“Now you wonder why I didn’t. It 
would have been such a nice little revenge 
for your treatwent of me, wouldn't it? 
You, so itwould,” be said, thoughtfully. 
But''—hia volee changed and 


—bul it was bol revenge only | wanted; 1 
don't think [ care about it atall tis you 
I want, not revenge. |! love you, Felicte, 
Yos, strange as it may seem after your 


| treatment of me, I care tor you still, and 


want you to be my wife,” 

She did not laugh with 
past laughing. 

He looked at her gravely. 

“You see, I'm one of those dogged kind 
of fellows who, having once set their 
hearts upon a thing, bang on, and want it 
all through tothe end, I ve set my beart 
upon you, and [I've hung on, and mean to 
--to the end." 

She fell to pacing tbe 
riedly, but slowly, her han 


scorn; 8LeQ were 


hur- 
lonched 


room; not 


astill 


| at her sides, her head bent. 


The movement was like that of a tigress 
in a cage, and in Lord Stoyle's eyes it 
seemed full of a fierce savage grace which 


he appreciated and admired much more 
than he would have done tears and eon- 
treatias. 

‘So l didn’t play the low comedy mer- 
cbhaot's part,” be continued, “I watted 
untilSt John bad returned, and Yorke 


and Miss Grey had parted, and then J lett. 
ile Yorko—left the houses, as you know, 
half uiad, a8 a man is when n love 
witha woman and thinks that he 
her [dare say be wandered about tn the 
rain—like a fool, I've done the same in 
my time; and as you are dying to know 
why I didn’t make those two happy, !')! 
toll you. | saw a better game before we, 
leaw that] held all the trump cards, 1 
throw em down on the table, Felicia, for 
vou to see for yourself, Seo here?’ He 
oadeoa geosturoas of One throwing carda 
face downwards, 

She did not turn her eyes, but she saw 
the action notwithstanding. 

‘For all | care, they may keep apart for 


he is 


has lost 


ever, All l wantis that you shall be my 
wife, Felicia, and not his, What do you 
say?’ 


She turned her heal over her shoulder, 
‘“if—if lL wald ‘No’? she said hoarsaly. 
He shrugged his shouldera, 

“Then | go to Miss Harwoot and Ber 
nard Yorke, and tell tham of your visit to 
Myrtie Cottage. Texpinin the whole bag 
of tricks, and” languldly-—"1 
know, and you know, that he will marry 


—une tiled 


her, and that you-——’ 

Heo paused significantiv. 
“And 1?’ ahead 
“Will find yourself held up to ridiente 


emanded hoarsely, 


before the civillzed world, livery soclaty 
“tory of the way in 
Yorke, If 

you, bell 
able to hold up 


loave 


paper will have the 


which youn caught Bernard 
KNOW you 
you would 

your head, You 
London, langland, and veygetatein a 


tinental ‘own, and even there they would 


and I think | knovy 
not hie 
to 


would have 


oon. 


know your #tory, You, you, who have 
quecned it 60 long, don’t you know, would 
6«n Outeast for the rast f your bite, Jr 
“ th rt of thing me , ove foryets, 
Wiy should they? +I loo goorla story, 
n’tit? And I'd take care to koep ‘em 
reminded of it.”’ 
Sine sank On tO # Me ‘ani « Asped her 
hands between her knees, Lor head bent 
w. 
li oF up aod seated hin-elf boside her 
eeu trwonu'teny ‘No !’ he said, in « 
voice ‘You are too sensible. Say 
y en,’ Promis t) } my wifs’’ she 
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AT PARTING, 





ny ’ 
Wil you forget ne or retoetober, sweet 
Now all out golder iiotoer days are Overt, 
Aud, if tn any after tithe we ineet, 
Will you not be wy love nor lL your lover? 


It mtght have been: but, sinee ft te not me, 
You buve tut little reneon to regret me; 
Yet, just becnuse Dloved you, ] would know, 
Will you foryvet me? 


‘ico bye’ is buta little thing to any, 


And yet the word that careless lipa have 


mpromen 
Sone knows how many thousand tlie te 
lay, 
None kinowe I woeny thousand tenarts las 
bicker 
Al, sweet To we !my benrt and lips iny 


datah 
Where neverany theughtof you could fret 


Aud plosts of buried dreams could never 


Will you forget me? 


= —— — a — - — 


Onee and For Ever. 





hOPiLE often wondered why I never 
| toarried. It has been said again and 
egain, ‘Dearie, ldoso wonder why 
Miss biamilton never marrieod—with all 
her money, too and she must bave been 
very benutifu 
You, | was very beautitul, and, being an 
old wotman bow, Can kay &O without being 
accused of vanily 
There is alitiio miniature lying beside 
meas | write such a bright young face, 
with laughing blue @yes and sunny brown 
curls clustering over the white brow that 
then bad never known # Care or sorrow, 
Alo me, the blue eyes are dim now, and 
the pretty brown hair has been white for 
many w long your! 
| was tall and erect too, for my dear 
other used lo say a pretty face was noth 
og without a pood carringe; and, being ap 
only child, ray father and mother idolized 
mo, while Lreturned their affection with 
the loveof my whole heart. When! was 
seventeen | came out, was the belle of the 
county, and the prettiest girl for miles 


THE SATURDAY 


folded the various articles and laid them 
in the boxes. 

It waa the Cay betore the wedding—the 
third of August—such a hot, lovely day, 
without a cloud to shadow the deep biue 
sky and «till bluer sea, where the little 
waves were sparkling and dancing In the 
sunlight jike countiess diamonds, and the 
yachts, with their snowy sails, looked like 
sea birds dancing on the ocean. 

After breakfast | took my bat and wan- 
dered away through the garcen, across the 
lawn and down the zig-zag path cut 
through the rock down to the s6a, and sat 
on the beach under the shade of a large 
boulder, watching the tiny waves kissing 
the pebbles at my feet Fixing my eyes 
fondly on the blue expanse of boundless 


ocean, | thought of how soon | should be 


round; apd, when the brave, handsome 


Harry Clive came to #tay at my father’s, 
he fell in love with me, and, after a short, 
happy woolng, asked me to be his wife 
vod go out with him to a foreign land 
where be bad to join bis regiment. I had 
no fortune then, so it was quite a love. 
match; an old sunt died two years after 
and jeft meall her money, but before that 
i hed nothing to give but my love, and 
that | gave freely and entirely. 

lt was a lovely summer eve, and we—- 
Itarcy and | were pacing up and down 
ihe long avenue, under the lime treos, 
The setting sun was shining and glinting 
through (he greon loaves, the birds were 
ningiog their last notes, and all was very 
fair and beautiiol; and, when he stooped 
nod whispered softly, ‘“Dariing, won't 
you be my little wife?’ | looked up into 
the brave handsome face bending over 
me, wilh the earnest @yes looking so lov- 
Ipgi vy inte mine, and miurnured «* Ye@a;’? 
wnd then be kissed me, and | tellstrangely 
happy, aud toat life for me would be al- 
ways sunshine with Harry Clive beside 
me, Then, with erimseon cheeks and beat- 


itig bem tl, jislening bo the eloquent words | 


and low passionate voice with which 
Harry told ine how he loved me, | won- 
dered in the iidstof iy Dew great bappi- 
hess What be, who was #0 braveand noble, 
eould se@ to like in me, who felt so un- 
worthy of the loveof this noble and true 
heart, bul, when he drew my band within 
his arn, and biooked up into the loving 
biue eyes, | felt IT loved bin with my 
whoie heart once and for ever, Then my 
father jolned ua, and, hurrying to him, I 
bid my blusbing face on his shoulder. | 
Fuppose he guessed the truth, for ibe dear 
voice trembled with emotion as he said— 
‘Take her, Harry -takeher; and Heaven 
bless you both end make you happy!’ 
(lb, those were polden days, short and 
happy, for Harry was under orders to 
Jol his regiment, and the preparations 
or the wedding were very buriied. After 
creshbort month of lovemaking, we were 
to Ball, loan and wife, for a new country, 
to begin the baitie of life side by side. 
butt felt no feara; loving him so much, 
Kod trusting fils so entirely, there was no 


ufor fear or doubt to creep in 


And & Lhe happy days wore on, aud the 
a\ a ¢ i e wed Dg Grew lea 
~ I ihe tears 
‘ b ere 
™ ™ “ 
al A x x ad | " t 


leaving this dear familiar home, with all 
ite fond associations of bappy childhood, 
to yo far, far away across tbe sea to an- 
other country, and that perhaps | might 
never see the dear old place again; and 
my eyes roamed from object to object 
with a strange wistfulness, for might it 
not be the last time they would rest lov- 
ingly and lingeringly on the dear familiar 
scene? And then all grew dim and in- 
distinct, for the hot tears rushed unbidden 
to my eyes, and, covering my face with 
mny hands, | gave way to a fit of weep- 
ing 

Presently Sailor, our great Newfound- 
land dog, my friend and playmate from 
ebhiidhood, thrust bis cold nose up into 
my face, and looked at me lovingly with 
his sad, wistful brown eyes, Oh, it was 
hard to part with all I loved; and not the 
least bard was it to part with my dumb 
favorite, who was devotedly attached to 
his young mistress; and, thinking that, in 
all human probability, | should never see 
the dear old dog again, | wound my arms 
round his neck, and my tears fell thick 
and fest on his shaggy head. 

The greater part of that hot August day 
Iapend wandering sadly about, restless 
and uneasy, paying last visits to all my 
favorite haunts, and trying to keep back 
the tears that were ever rising to my eyes. 
It made my heart ache to see my father’s 
face as his eyes followed me about, and | 
thought of bow lonely he would be when 
] was faraway, with no young companion 
in bis rides and walks, and no one to sing 
to bim in the long winter evenings. 

“Cheer up, dear,’’ he said, kindly. 
“Your absence will not be for long, Pearl, 
my darling; and you will write often;” 
and | anewered, sobbing, ‘ On, if I could 
only stay with you, papa!’ 

Aad then | stopped, for 1 knew that for 
the whole world I would nct have it al- 
tered, and that my heart would break if 
aught should bappen to part Harry and 
me, 

He stroked my bair, saying, ‘Hush, 
pretty one! Don't cry—it will spoil your 
eyes; and my pet must look her best on 
her wedding-day.”’ 

{It was evening—-a lovely, golden sum- 
ner evening—and Harry and 1 were tak- 
ing our last walk logetuer round the old 
place that was so dear to both of us, side 
by side, rather sad and silent. We walked 
for the last time up and down the avenue 
under the line trees, and round the dear 
oid fashioned garden with its ciosely- 
clipped yew hedges and gay borders, 
while the perfume of the stocks and mig- 
nonette scented the warin evening air, 
and the red-breasted robin sat in the 
golden sunshine on the mossy garden 
wall, and trilled forth his sweet yet 
melancholy evening song. Then we paused 
and looked at the nany-gabled old bouse 
half hidden by masses of ivy and roses, 
and the setting sun shining redly on the 
windows, making them gleam like gold. 

Sadly and silently we again wandered 
on in the fading twilight. Harry plucked 
a red rose aud fastened it in my hair, say- 
ing, with « smile— 

“There, dear, perhaps that is the last 
rose my hand will 6ver pluck in this 
garden "’ 

And | answered quickly, with tears in 
my voice— 

“Ob no—we will waik Lere ayatu when 
we come home, and it will not be very 
long till then.’’ 

He laughed. 

“How you tremble, dear! Did you 
think Lo was speaking prophetically? 
Come, shall we go down to the beach and 
866 (he moon rise Over the ea?’ 

That same red rose I Lave stiil in a little 
drawer that, even after a! these years, | 
have seldom courage to open. It lies 
Wrapped in silken paper with a few sacred 
rélice of Lhose happy days—the only letter 


he ever wrote wie, with the ink faint and 
facie I “a ui ® Bott j f golden 
mir () Ww ! have | sal winding 
lia DK « mold ms mal an Hoyer, with 
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eyes dim and heavy with weeping, gazing 
at all that was left me of bim till my old 
sorrow rose up, and I seemed to undergo 
it all again, and in agony and wild aban- 
donment of grief have fallen on my kuees 
and prayed Heaven to be merciful and 
take me home! 

W benever | look at that poor withered 
rose, it carries me back to the past, and | 
am once more a bappy girl walking in the 
fading evening with Harry Clive beside 
me, «nd so it is dearer to me than all the 
fair towers that bloom in the glad sum- 
mer sunshine, 

We sat on the beach listening to the 
waves sobbing and sighing on the shore; 
the tide was in, and there was a cool pleas- 
ant breeze from the #98, We watched the 
silver moon rising silently and slowly out 


of the water, and sailing bigber and 


higher in the heavens, where the little 
stars were twinkling taintly in the depths 
of azure blue. 

“Is it not lovely ?’’ whispered Harry, 
pointing to the path of shimmering light 
across the water. 

Presently, far out, a boat shot suddenly 
out of the dimness, crossed the line of 
light, aud then was lost to sight on the 
other side; but we could hear the meéas- 
ured beat of vars and the sound of merry 
voices, Harry spoke— 

“It is pleasant here; but are you cold? 
Shall we go in?” 


I answered ‘‘No,”’ and again we relapsed | 


into silence; and then I noticed that Uarry 
was unlike his own bright joyous self, 
and seemed sad and prececupied, and 
once or twice sighed deeply. 

“What is it?’ I whispered, nestling 
closer to his side. 

He laughed, but the laugh was forced. 

“What do you mean, dear?’’ he in- 
quired, looking down at me; and | saw 
that he looked pale. 

“There is sumething wrong,’’ I said, 
speakirg earnestly; ‘you are not like 
yourself, What is it, Harry ?” 

He seemed surprised at ny earnestness, 
and tried to laugh at me for being so fool- 
ish; but after atime the merry ring died 
out of his voice, the smile faded on his 
lip, aud he sat, looking pale and troubled, 
with his head resting on his hand, I 
grew trightened. 

“Oh, Harry,’’ I said, almost crying, 
“there is something, and you will not tell 
me!’ 

Putting his strong, protecting arm round 
me, he drew me yet closer to him. 

“My darling, don’t be foolish! There is 
nothing wrong, really; 1 would tell you 
if there were.”’ 

“You told me we were to have no se- 
crets,’’ | said, coaxingly; ‘““and you are 
koeping one from ine now, | know.” 

“Really, Pearl,” he began, and then 
stopped, ‘Well,’ he went on, presently, 
“when I tell you this wonderful secret, 
you will only laugh at me, The truth is, 
dear, I bad a dream last night, and it has 
haunted me all day; it seems as if it were 
indicative of coming evil.’’ Then, seeing, 
I suppose, the growing fear in my face, he 
broke off abruptly, saying, ‘‘There, I am 
only frightening you! Come, dear, we 
had better go in; the woonlight makes one 
think of all kinds of borrors,’’ 

“A dream!’ I repeated. “What was 
the dream? Do tell me. Oh, Harry, | 
shall be miserable till | know !”’ 

“Nonsense, love; you are too easily 
frightened.’’ 

But his own face looked strangely pale 
avd troubled in the moonlight, as he said, 
half to himseif— 

““} must really be growing superstitious, 
that dream has taken such possession of 
me. Pearl,’’ he asked, suddenly, “if | 
were to die, What wou'd you do?” 

I answered, steadily, looking up into his 
eyes— 

“I would ask Heaven to take me too, 
for—oh, Harry !—I could not live without 
you.”’ And then, frightened and nervous 
at his strange manner, | burst into tears. 

‘Darling, | have alarmed you. Don't! 
Look up, my love! Such a pale, fright- 
ened Pearl 1 never saw.” 

“But tbe dream,’ I urged—“what was 
Eh iad 

“Well,” he said, “if you must know, 
you must; but remeuiber, dear, dreams 
have no mweaning—none whatever; at 
least, | hope not,’ he added, and then 
went on rapidly—‘l dreamt that | was 
Walking along @ road with tall trees on 
either side, and that I meta funeral: first 
Came the hearse, with its black plumes 
waving and noddiug, and then a long file 


of mourning coaches, and, in Spite of my- 
self, | seemed obliged to tollow the 
0essi0on LO Lhe chur Hyard abd uy “ 
pen grave i strove t S66 the faces f 
the asseul vied mi irners, | tl ox Ald ou 


lor they were all bidden or turned 


The coffin was .aid beside the grave; some 
one, with his arm raised to bide his lace, 
advanced and raised the lid, and there, 
lying cold and rigid, I saw—myseir, 
‘There, that was all,and I was very yiaj 
to awake and find that it was ail an ugiy 
dieam. Come, dear—don’t think of jt any 
more, We must really go in now.” 

“Ob, Harry,” I said, in an awestruck 
voice, “if—if—it should méen anything!” 
And tben I stopped, for it was very foolish 
to feel so frightened by what was, after 
all, only a dream. 

“Nonsense,’”’ be said; “laugh it off. We 
must have no half-fears of the su per- 
natural to mar our wedding day. To. 
morrow, love, you will be mine; and then 
nothing but death can separate us,”’ 

As he spoke I shuddered, and he tried 
to cheer me, talking gaily and sketching 
happy plans for our future, till I felt able 
to laugh at my own fears, and look tor. 
ward to the long vista of happy golden 
years before us. 

I walked with him up the avenue to the 
entrance gates, and there stopped and 
said ‘Good night.’’ 

‘“Jood night, ny own darling,” he re. 
sponded, with strange earnestness, ‘and 
Heaven bless you;”’ and, clasping me to 
his heart, he kissed me lovingly and pas 
sionately, and turned to go; but 1 calied 
him back, and then, fearing he would 
laugh at me, said nothing. 

‘What is it, my Pearl?” inquired the 
dear kind voice. 

‘“Nothing,”’ 1 said—“only you won't 
think any more of the dream, will you?” 

“Make yourself easy,’’ was the gay re- 
ply; ‘resi assured I shall think of noth. 
ing more terrible than your own sweet 
self.’’ 

One last embrace, one lingering pres- 
sure of the hand, and he was gone, and | 
returned siowly to the house, with Sailor 
pacing beside me. A soft wind bad risen, 
and was géntly sighing and rustling in 
the topmost branches of the trees, and, 
still feeling sad and uneasy, | scarcely 
knew why, when | had reached the 
house, I retired to my own little room, 
where I sat long and exdiv watching the 
moon shining in the clear sky. 

Surely never sun rosé so bright and 
glorious as on my wedding-day. I was 
awakened early by the birds caroling 
forth their sweet morning song. No one 
in the housé appéared to be stirring; and, 
rising softly, | dressed and went down- 
stairs, unlocked and unbarred the hail 
door, and went out into the garden, un- 
able to resist the jonging for a last look at 
the old place. 

All was deliciously fresh and lovely; a 
soft raip bad fallen during the night, and 
the tlowers were bowed down with 4 
weight of glittering dew-drops, Passing 
from tlower to flower, I soon gathered a 
large and fragrant bouquet, wet and heavy 
with the pnight’s moisure, and, buryiog 
my face in its sweet freshness, | thought 
of how, when in a foreigm ltand, | should 
look beck with fond regret on the last 
tlowers piekéd in my oid bome 

Ob, that lovely autumn morning—how 
often have | thought of it since, that day 
that rose 80 fair and promising, and ended 
in such grief and sorrow ! 

A few hours later ] was standing dressed 
as a bride, with ny dear mother’s loving 
hands putting the last finishing touches 
to my toilet; and then the pretty, bright- 
eyed bridesmaids came flocking in, like 
gay butterflies, to assist in decking the 
bride, and I stood in their midst, blush 
ing and smiling at the many compl 
ments paid iné by my gay companions 

Ob, dear, where are those six merry 
giris now? Some, married, are now it 
happy homes, surrounded by their cuil- 
dred and grandchildren, and some have 
gone before to the far-ot! land—the bappy 
land where there is neither death nor 
parting. 

It will not be very long now tili | too 
Shall go, and this weary heart, that hes 
been so lonely and desolate all these 
years, Shall be at rest. 

Then ny father came in, and, after look 
ing adimiringly at me, he turned to wy 
mother, saying, ‘Our Pearl iooks just as 
you did, my dear, on your wedding-day.” 

Then the carriages came round, and we 
drove totte church, | sitting trembling 
and silent by my father, for my heart was 
very full, and I could not trust myself to 
speak for fear of breaking down allo 
gether. 

It was a short drive through the prét 
tiest of rural country roads; and soon Wé 


reached the picturesque little Iwy-covered 
urcbh, which was crowded with spec 
la rs { see the WwW ¢ Tigt, the villaps 5 
ana acho ( ire cking out#ide 
ateh a glimpse of the jal party. There 


s notcome, and weal! stood 
tie porch, waiting 
sateiaiide have detained him,” 
y father, looking at his watch. “It's 
for bride wait for the 


; here he is,’ 


tere 


thing mnet 


mh 


“ua the to 


lioweveé aS a 


groow 
age dashed up to the dor 


But no- it was only another party of 
kers-on. 
Some of the people ran down the church 


and stood looking up and down 


avenue 

the road, But ten, fifleen, twenty min- 
utes ¢ ragged slow!lv on, and ne bride- 
gt made his appearance; and the 


haired reetor avd youthful curate 
stood waiting inside the cominunion rails, 
woking anxious and uneasy. 

{nother ten minutes elapsed, but still 
o Harry Clive appearad, My heart was 
with a Vague 
pension, Would he never come? 

‘ Papa,” I whispered, “something must 
him. Perhaps he is 


ealog 


ue happened to 


ad; he haa 


Nousonse, child,”’ he retarne 
misx.aken the our, or bis watch is slow, 
But then the Squire—he would be in time. 
ean't understand it. Tom’’—to a boy 


who was standing nesar-—“run up the road, 
fMr.C 
and anxiety 
Coepicloa ona frces, The 
nal’s looked pate und frightened, and the 
up into little groups, 
other At 
and 4 
driven 


live ia coming.’’ 
ere now 


ve ry 
brides- 


Wonder 


eonle bad broken 


whispering to eact 


we»re i 
the se 


und of wheeis 
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4t we heard 


inute afterwards a was 


frionsly up to the door, end a gentleman, 
| rinediately recognized as Mr. 
Burt Harry’s best man, sprang out 
with # white, scare! face, and, pushing 
through the crowd, mads6 straight for my 
father. 
Taking him by the arm, he drew him 
away toxw little distance, and commenced 


whisporing to him in a quick, agitated 
heard words “‘accident,’”’ 
and “For tleoaven’s sake come at 


voice, I the 


’ 


nee, quick! Kreak it to your daughter, 
and come,’’ 

“My poor child,” suid my father. com- 
ing back, and trying to speak calmly, 
‘there has been «a slight accident, and 


Harry is burt. Ke brave, dear, and keep 


up.” 


The pallor of his face contradicted his 
would be assuring words, and | saw that 
they did not convey tha whole tre th. As 


he spoke J felt the blood retreating from 
turned giddy with fear. 
and put 


my face, and I 


Hethourcht 1 was going to taint, 


his arm around u's 


“Pana,’’ T seid, “I will goto bhim., Take 
me with you,” 

Hie wavered, 

“No, dear, you hau better not go. Last 


me yo, and perbaps i will Come back for 
you. Darliug, po home to ur mother.”’ 

‘No,’ I said, tiriniv; “papa, L bave 
Tight to be with bim,”’ 

“Let her come.”’ ssid Mr, Burton, ip a 
Whisper, “Poor Clive will be wanting to 
x66 her beforse——’"’ 

He stoppet, but my own heart filled uy 
the significant uk, and the bitter truth 
seerneéd Budden! Y uD Veiled, 

Phe news bed spread rapidiv, and borror 
4 OnsteraGgation &e H { to have fal;6i: 

ny The poor brid aids were stand- 
zethe ith wh 4 anc tearful 

Ove But all seenied struck dum by the 
foenness of the estastronhe and fall 
With mute looks of pity + | passed 

thes with ny father half 1 

} Be hi 1 Lit t j iaoad 
ai Lappened—-} knew that Harry 

Ss hurt, perhaps dying; and vet, es I sat 

he carriage with mo mar tightly 
togert neo tea eum6s t ive 
! we is to wy lipa Bu y tt ght 
¥ ‘very tr ’ l -eaw ni i? As it 
*tretched t befors 1 \ hout 
lsrknous asd i ery j 3 
froma th moment I aw Mr. Bu 
Orror-S8tricken face | knew ihat 
ré Was no hope, and poor Harry’s 
Stra eur that bad baunted him so 
a ‘Gintomy mind. It had #« meaning 
4 Strange aud wful mie ng- a 
Ain the oue short a: terribie 
ae6ath 
} rton sat opposite mie with & 
rity int} face: and last 
y ips t mit anid “Ké 
! Ww wasit? W1 i j 
‘ . bea 
' ¢ ° } 
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I covered my face with my hands, and be glad to go; and yet life was very pleas- 


the tears came at last. To think that he, 
my bright, brave hero, should be dying! 
Oh, Heaven, what bad I done to have such 
atrial sent me? Bitter, rebellious feelings 
rose tumultuously within me, and my 


father’s tendar words of comfort and con- 
| 


solation fsll on deadened ears. 
At last we reached the spot; a crowd of 
people were aasembled near it; with ex- 


clawations of pity they made way for us| 
| the dark valley and the other is lett be. 


to pass through them. The horse and 


brokeu vehicle were there, with a crowd | 


of men and boys round the animal, which 
still tooked wild and frightened. All this 
| saw with # sad Interest, not taking 
special note cof it at the time; but after- 
wards it all came back to me, even to the 


; , Ininutest details, 
fesiing of appre- 


They had carried Harry into a field, and 
laid him on the grass beneath a tree, and 
the doctor was bending over him as he 
lay mute and helpless. Oh, the unutter- 
able agony of that moment, as 1 went for- 
ward and saw wy love, bim whom I loved 
bettor than my own life, lying insensible, 
with his fair bair red with the blood that 
still trickled from the cruel wound tn his 
temple! 

I sat down beside him, and the doctor 
gently raised him, and laid bim in my 
arms, with his poor head resting heavy 
and belpleas on my shoulder. His eyes 
wore closed, and his face was white to the 
y lips, 

His uncle—the old Squire—was bending 
over him, sobbing like # woman, and, 
wilh the tears streaming down his face, 
kept saying, “Oh, doctor, save him, my 
bright, handsome boy! For Heaven’s 
sake, coctor, do something! Can you 
think of nothing, suggest nothing? Must 
he die without a finger being raised to help 
him?” 

The doctor shook his head, and an- 
swered, sadly, “Beyond a certain point, 
Squire, human aid is as nothing. All rests 
with a higher Power than mine. Life and 
death are aliko in His hands,”’ 

‘There was something very touching in 
the grief of the old Squire. He bad no 
children of his own, and Harry had been 
aS ason to him. Numbed and stupefied 
with my great sorrow, | sat there with my 
aruis round Harry, and the loved head 

sting om toy shoulder, At last the closed 
oyos opened wearily, and he looked round 
him in wonder, 

“Where am 1?’ he esked, faintly; and 
thon, meeting my eyes, he smiled a sweet, 


ver 


| sad Sinile, and the lids drooped over the 


heavy eyes again. 

“He's coming round,” said the Squire, 
dolightediv. “Of course be’ll recover, 
See, his eyes are open again now,’ and, 
stooping iow, he whispered, ‘Keep up, 
Harry -ths carriage is coming, and we 
will drive you home quiet and easy. You 
can bear to be moved now, my boy, can’t 


you?’ 

“No, uncie,’’ he replied, in a low, weak 
voice, “Let me stay bere with Pearl. I 
feol—1 know—lI ain dying.”’ 

My heart gave one convulsive bound, 


snd then stood still, The blow had fallen, 
faint, HLickering bope died within me, 
[ foltas if my heart was breaking. 
that, Harry,’’ wailed the 

“1Us not 40 bad as that—oh, say 
so bad as that!’ 


ne 
ama 

6ST )reyy tt “uy 
Squire 


it’s Dot 


} wish [ ecould, uncle—oh, how I[ wish 
ieoulid! tis very bard to leave ail tbat 
j love; ava the loving eyes looked up at 
me with asad, yearning 6xpression, 

ly poor, poor boy!’ mourned the 
puire Ay, it’s hard to be taken, and 
ard io bave to let you go, But 
peaven’sa will be done,” he added, rever- 
ently, turniug away to hide his emotion; 
aod then ie came back, and said, huskily, 
pressing Harry’s band, ‘There, I will 
leave \ou ‘Ogethber, You wiil like to say 
4 -Ly9 alone.”’ 
And ao they all went away, and we two 


were ie:ita one for the last time together; 


and the bright sunshine danced = and 
rlearved as brightly as though there were 
1) sorrow in the world, and seemed to 
ek our grief. For @ litle while we 
wrapped in thoughts too deep 

‘ o for words, and then Harry 
oy i t not grieve too much for me, 
ear hor my #ak6 promise me you 
bitterly that I could 


w“s eping # ij 
} ntinued 


ver now; don’t 


a li « pw: cry 





ant—too pleasant perhaps—too happy. 
Ah, and | thought nothing could come 
between me and my happiness, But the 
dream—do you remember it, dear? It 
must have been a warning.’’ 

His voice was getting very low and 


| weak, and, seeing his lips move as if in 


prayer, I sent up one wild petition for 
strength to bear thia trial—thisawful part- 
ing between two souls, when one enters 


hind. The murmuring voice ceased, anc 
for a while he lay so white and silent 
that I thought all was over. Suddenly 
he spoke again— 

‘*Raise me; I cannot breathe! There is 
a weight here—on my beart! Is it death? 
Speak, love—are you there?’’ 

For answer I wound my arms yet closer 
round him, and pressed my lips to bis 
brow. 

Death was very near him now, his 
robes were already enfolding him, and I 
clasped him yet more tightly to my 
aching heart, as though thus to bafile 
the fearful and invisible messenger who 
comes for all, the young and old, the 
faithful and the careless, the bappy and 
the miserable. 


Raising his band, Harry pointed up- 
wards, 
“T am going thither, love, and shall 


ever be watching for you near the golden 
gate.’’ 

A change came over his face, 
suddenly grew dim. 

“Kiss me,” he murmured—‘kiss me, 
darling, before I die!’’ 

Then his head fell back on my shoul- 
der, It was all over now—my love was 
dead; and in vain my blinding tears fell 
thick and fast. Pressing hot kisses on 
his cold brow, I entreated him to speak 
once more—ob, only once more! Kut no; 
the blue eyes were closed for ever, and 
never again should I hear the dear voice 
speaking words of love and tenderness— 
no, never more, 

Then they came and took him from 
me, and, rising, I tottered towards tiny 
father, and fainted as he caught me in 
his arms. A long iliness followed, and, 
oh, how I longed to die and join Harry; 
but it was willed otherwise, and I re- 
covered slowly. With returning health 
came the sense of all I had lost, and life to 
me seemed a burden too great to be 
borne, for it was linked with a bitter sor- 
row. 

But time softens all things; the deepent 
grief will grow less bitter under his 
gentle healing; and at last | began to 
gather myself together, as it were—to 
gather strength and courage to begin life 
afresh, to go through the routine of daily 


his eyes 


and none knew, | think, but inyeoil what 


| it cost me. 


Often and often in the long dark hours 
of the night I have given way to iny s#or- 
row, and have felt it would be easier and 
better to give up all at once, and lot grief 
have its own way—better to let life drift 
on aS it would than to try Ww iive down 
my sorrow at so greal a sacrifice as would 
be demanded of me. But heaven telpod 
me and showed me how wrong it was to 
sit down faint-hearted and weary in the 
great battle of life—that rather, purified 
by suffering, we should struggle on to the 
end. 

Mine has been a lonely, wearisome lile, 
and yet it has held a sad kind of hapy- 
ness; and the paat, like the fragrance of 
fated and dricd flowers, Come6s over m6 
atl sit alone in the firelight thinking of 
my joy of days gone by. 

Can you wonder that I never married, 
that I remained true to my first and only 
love, and that life for me lost all joy and 
sunshine when [| laid my heart in the 


grave of Harry Clive so many years ago? 
—_—_>—- OC —>----— 


A QUEER STONE —-Did you 6ver 866 & 
geodse, the ugly creamy-yellow, roanded 
rock, which, upon being brokén Open, 
presents a perfect wilderness Of diamond- 
like crystals? They are oddities of the 
oddest kind, and are not too plentilul any- 
The word ‘*yeode"’ means “earth 





where, 
form,”’ and is applied to all hollow stones 


which are fiiled with crystailized matter, 
When broken open some are found to be 
filled with pure-looking clear water 
Others appear to ve full of yellow or 
brown paint, while « third class are filed 
with what appears to be « fair quality of 
tar. No odds what the filling of theca 
may be composed of, the s 
studded wit! ry ste 

+ Ve Ww He wt 

the same 

port i of 16l AT6 aS 

mounds 
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Scientific and Useful. 


ARTIFICIAL lvorny.—An artificial ivory 
is now being made out of coagulated milk, 
mixed with borax, and submitted to very 
Kreal pressure that renders it absolutely 
solidarnd durable. It is said to makea 
good imitation, and ita naturally expected 
to excel the real article—in point of cheap- 
ness, 

UNDEK THE Ska,—The proy reas of phot- 
ography under the sea, by meansof the 
newly devised magnesium light—a war- 
vel of ingenuity—may Juatly be described 
as something wonderful, though the tim- 
ing Of the exposures is said to still present 
one of the most serious difliculties yet to 
be overcome, 

KiovoLes —A new ‘‘warner,’’ which 
has been ymtented consists of a whistie 
which may be readily attached to a safety 
bicycle, the whole device comprising an 
air pump to be actuated by the rotary mo- 
tion of the front wheel, to afford a copious 
supply of alr, and, on the movement of a 


| lever, to blow aloud blast on a whistle 


connected to the pump. 

Srorrkks,—A new form of stoppers tor 
chemical bottles has been introduced 
lately. The top of the bottle is ground fat, 
and the stopper is really a flat lid, with a 
Kiuss pin passing into the neck of the bot- 
tle to keep it from falling off. The exter- 
nal appearance of the new stoppered bot- 
tle is thus nearly the same as usual, but 
the #topper is replaced by a much smaller 


body with straight sides, It is claimed 
thatthia form of stopper will not stick, 
| and is quite air-tight, 

KLAT-IRONS.—A useful domestic nov- 


elty bas been lately introduced in the 
shape of patent asbestos stand for flat 
irons. It is made of wood, and, therefore, 
very light, aud has # thick pad of asbestos 
ou which to place the iron, This asbestos 
acts asm jacket tothe iron, and, whilet 
preserving the face of the tron clean and 
smooth, keops inthe heat. The labor of 
ironing is thus, it is claimed, greatly re 
duced, #8 the tron will remain hot for a 
much longer period than on the ordinary 
stand, in appearance the new stand is 
not ungainly, and it will probably find 
favor with those who give it # trial. 
————— 


Farm and ibarden, 


Koses. —Kose bushes should be worked 
with the hoe, stimply wtirring the top soil, 
keeping them free from grass and weeda, 
and applying plenty of manure around 


) ther. 
life without him, when all I Kaw sround | 
reminded me daily, hourly of my loss, | 
It was a hard struggle, but I conquered, | 


Hosen. Recent statistics show, espec- 
ially in Muropean conntries, that the num- 
ber of horses used in cities and towne in- 
creases 6very year In # more rapid propor- 
tion than the population of the same, and 
igownlnog, no doubt, tothe greater num- 
berofputlic conveyances and the traffic 
stean. wand electricity bring. 

(AKDENS — The subsequeut cultivation 
i garden crop is not more 6x pen- 
one, but the good 
one can Only be had from the most thor- 
ough and painstaking initial work. The 
costof cullivation in out of proportion to 
he crop obtained, unless by intense culti- 


of @ yoo 


HI1¥V6 than OF f& poor 


vation the crop is doubled, 
(4000 farinors whose 


6io grain and grass are rapidly 


(sSKAIN AND KASH, 


inlorests 


lenrning thal the most profitable place for 
heir manure for yrain crops ts upon a 60d 
of the previous year, #0 that the chemistry 
of the soil cam better prepare it for the 
wreaincrop, while the itnomediately avail- 


allo partes loo atl once lobe grasa, 

Just #8 the railways 
horses, 60 
demand, 
lors require tens of thou- 
sands of horses to haul thelr material aad 
Inanutactured products, which are lucreas 
ing as the industrial interests develop and 


KAILWAYS 
the use lor good 
the 


Tuk 
have Increase 
electric 


Wil ity MCroase 


Phousands of ime 


prosperity reosunes its olden reign, 


FeNcF so long as fariners inust be at 
the expenses of maintaining fences, the 
question #4 Lo LOW posts Can best be nnade 
durable will be one of interest. It is af- 
Nrmed that nearly 40 yearsago four o@k 
hitching posts were set three and a balf 
feetin toe ground, after an inch hole had 
been bored a« few inehnos above, and an- 

har far beloy surfaces of the 
yround ! with salt aod plugpyed tight, 
4 that these | are solid Urday This 

OKA POs 6, and is Worth trying 

—_ o -_- 
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Life and Lives. 

Whether we believe that the nature « 
man has for toe ftirat time reached it 
present point! of excellence in the pro 
yo rtive development, or accept the M: 
eaic and Christian doctrine that man 
was originally created in the image ot 
his Maker and fel! from his high estate 
itis certain that his mature, or organ 
isin, Or being, is on the way upward 
‘There may be lapses in the progress a 
there are nearly always retrogressions 
and talke steps and slippings back in 
‘imbing a steep hill, but, ia the main, 
“od regarded as a continuous develop 
ment, there can be no room to doubt 
that the movement is now an ascent, 
not a descent, 

Successive lives carry life forward, and 
the progress made is, as a whole, di 
pendent on the advance accomplishes 
by individual participators of the cou 
mon gift or treasure, To a word, hu 
man nature is what the natures of mer 
or women make it to be. Hlereabou: 
comes in the responsibility of the uni 
for the sum of which it is a facto: 
None of us liveth to bimself. As we 
live we help to make or mar the in 
tegrity, and aid or hinder the progres 
sive development, of the life with whict 
we have been entrusted. [tis not ou 
to take with us at death. We musi 


then lay it down, and it will reileet on | 


our stewardship if, like the talent whict 
an unprotitable servant buried in thy 
earth, it is none the better or mor 
noble or excellent im any way for the 
use we have made of it. 

Not only itis true that ue man lived 
to himself in a general and sentiments 
senee, but it is perceived that in a strony 
aud directly practical way every ind: 
vidaual hfe exerts a distinet and irresist 
nic influence, either for yood or evil, os 
wil within the areca of ils power, not 
merely as a matter of “example? but 
asa specific stimulant or repressant t 
the properties inherent in those around 

We cannot tell what life is, or even 
think of it apart from a living organism, 
When we tay human life, as distin- 
guished trom buman lives, we designate 
hun arity as a whole instead of men as 
ind viduws. A child) bern into the 
world inherits the nature of bis par- 
euts, blended, as it were, in bis being. 

Aud these natures which have cots 
duwnh to him —se to say—through his 
parents were, in turn, received by them 
from their parents; and so on, tracing 
book ‘ony lines of ancestry. There is 
no d.theulty in understanding this; but 
u,on the simple fact depend a multi- 
tude of moat startling consequences, 
For example, the fact that what we are 
is, in large meusure, the result ot what 


those who have pone before us have 
been, wand wili help te determine what 
our hildren and echilcren’s children 
Shall te, pives an iImpertance lo con 
t wt thre 4 scCern 
bv y eaves it 
| rees ‘ i as bet BR 
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bard to believe that “‘for every idie 
word’? we must give an account. In 
any case, we have often felt, “‘Our 
thoughts can harm no one but ourselves; 
and it would be a law of supreme but 
over-exacting righteousness to | unish ue 
and those that come after us for the se- 
cret impurity of our minds,” 

in the light of the doctrine of ce- 
velopment we now learn that no thought 
fits across the consciousness without 
leaving an indelible stain, which will 
wax deeper and darker a* time goes on. 
That which cometh out of a man de- 
fileth him more than anything which 
yoos in, Out ot the heart proceed evils 
of all kinds, and every one of these has 
sprung from some seed of evil sown in 
the past, and has left behind it another 
seed of evil which will fructity in the 
future, besides which it disseminates 
evil in all whem it falle. 

Avain, except by a change which 
amounis to a “‘new birth,’? no man cau 
be moade virtuous. It must often have 
occurred to us, as it occurred to Nico- 
demue, that this picture of the change 
which is necessary as the first step to 
puritication was overstated, Even in 

the light of we science we Can Now sec 

Liat, unless the evil be in some way up- 

rooted, no mere change of surface-con 
duct can make us pure. He that is 
| washed ncedeth not save to wash his 
fect, but is clean every whit; while he 
who has not been washed thoroughly 
can never be clean, though he wash his 
fee —that is, order his path in life—ever 
So cleanly. 


the tree falis so must it lie; the destiny 
_of the impure and the unclean is shown 
herein to be one in harmony with their 
| nature and bent. The sow inclines to 
| wallowing in the mire, the dog to his 
| vomit, the debased to their detilement, 
There is not simply justice, but neces- 
| sity and, in a sorrowful sense, fitness in 
the doom of the depraved, who love 
| darkness rather than light because their 
| deeds are evil, who not only themselves 
| do wrong, bul have pleasure in them 
| that do evil. 
| It we look at what is often called 
| science fairly, we will sce that it really 
/ coincides with the highest truths of reli- 
gion. The principle which science has 
elucidated, and which explains creation 
and ail that has followed creation, is 
) this: When need for any new part of a 
living organism, or, in other words, a 
| special manifestation of life, occurs or 
| is created, that need is met by the de- 
velopment of an organic peculiarity 01 
new organisms, specially fitted for the 


altered circumstances and specially 
adapted to satisfy their requirements, 
So universally is this principle applied 
to or embodied in life that every thought 
and act changes the organism. 

When the will was once exercised in 
defiance of all authority, in the ¢rarden 
of Eden there was created and left in 
the organic nature of man a tendency 
to do the same thing again. This is the 


underlying cause and explanation of 


what we call haint. If we make some 
movements, say, Of the hand once, we 
have shaped or disposed our brain and 
nerve cell, ina fashion to render it phy- 
sicaily likely that w Lould do the 
same thing, or think the same thingy, or 
assume the same posture of mind, again. 
A single outburst of passion leaves the 
nature prone to break out again under a 
less provecalion, 

Ona third occasion the probability is 
vreater; and so on, until the physical 
disposition oof the organic elements 
shence action springs tends strongly to 
the commission of particular acts; and 
passion, swearing, drinking, lying, theft, 
or the malignancy which may beget 
murder, become, as il were, the natural 
expressions of a corrupt organism. Such 
| their children be, 
<tricl consistency with the natural 


isthe parents are « 


aw which makes everything which is 
and multiplies bring forth truit 
atle le own ilkKeness, 
vidua manifesta 
hey are the shapings o 


Once more, aa regards the future, as | 


EVENING PUST. 


the general in the mould of the par- 
ticular. A treasure is given to us, and 
it takes the form and assumes the attri- 
butes of the vessel in which we place it. 
We are responsible for the use we make 
of the talent entrusted to us, If we 
bury it in the earth, there will be noth- 
ing to show good proof of our steward- 
ship hereafter. The treasure must be 
banded down from one generation to 
the next through long ages, and each 
life-holder is personally responsible for 
his share in the result. The considera- 
tion thus forced upon us is full of the 
deepest significance. Let those who 
have open minds and are really “‘truth- 
seekers’? reflect how much this means 
and what a weight of responsibility the 
fact entails and implies. 





Tuose who have little faith or trust 
in the promises of another world, are 
generally tormented with fear at the 
thought of quitting this. Itis natural, 
indeed, that it should be so; for if 
through life we have entertained firm 
hopes of immortality, those hopes re- 
main, and brighten at the portals of the 
tomb. But those who have disbelieved 
and those who have doubted have noth- 
ing to cheer them in the dark transition; 
and if they have had misgivings, thos 
dreary misgivings last, when all the 
vanities that covered them have m: ited 
away like snow. 


Do not expect to be treated as you 
have treated others. If you have been 
charitably disposed, or have assisted 
others, do not entertain the vain ex- 
pectation that you will receive a some- 
what proportionate return of thanks 
apd kindness. The reward for such 
assistance is the pleasure and gratifica- 
tion to yourself of knowing that you 
have been the means of relieving the 


wants or alleviating the sufferings of 


others. This is the only reward that 
aby man can expect, and gives more 
satisfaction in the long rap than any 
other. 


Loic, however unperverted, is not 
for boys; argumentation is among the 
most danyerous of early practices, and 
sends away both fancy and modesty. 
The young mind should be nourished 
with simple tood, and not too copiously. 
It should be little exercised until its 
nerves and maucles show themselves, 
themselves, aud cven then rather for 
alr than anything ise. 


you cannot be happy in one way, 
be happy iu auother; and this facility ot 
disposition wants but little aid from 
piLesophy, for health and sood hamor 
are almost the whole aflatr. Many run 
abon after felicity, but they are like an 
honest nan looking for his hat while it 
ison ‘is head or in his band. 


Tite bills of lofiy endeavor and high 
achicvements lie all around us, and, if 
we never catch a glimpse of th 


e views 
they afford, we need not complain that 
ibis tecause of the insuperable limita- 
tions of Our surroundings, 


WULeET is only to be obtained by set- 
ting upon that which will nourish with- 
Out stint our inner iife. Tull we have 
that, we shall perpetually wander from 
object to object, “seeking rest but  tind- 
iny none,”’ 

ACTIONS Speak more forcibly than 
words; they are the test of character. 
Like fru't upon a tree, they show the 
uniure of a man; while motives, like the 
rap, are hidden from our view. 

Vurk mind should be great in imavina- 
ton and virtuous emotion, no less than 
iu intellect, to be he althy and vigorous 
in its proportions, 


PHnosk who have waited 


ony and un- 
complainingly for the day are much 
mere ready to appreciate it when it 





CONFIDENTIAL CORRESPON DENTS, 





Berta.—We bave never heard of any 
superstition connected with falling stars, |, 
there be one, rest assured that it is only « 
superstition—t.e.,an idea attached toa certat;, 
phenomenon without any true reason or con 
nection, 


J. L. P.—Could he not learn to knit or 
make little baskets? It is exceedingly dificu)t 
to find amusement for those who are tempo 
rarily deprived of sight. The most promising 
resource is knitting. This isan entertaining 
occupation for the mind and the fingers when 
the eyes ure useless or need to be idle. Under 
such conditions men have acquired an art 
which has afterwards been of use. 


F. D.—Ferdinand and Isabella, in A prii, 
1492, agreed to furnish Columbus, the discoy- 
erer of America, with two small caravels, or 
aundecked ships, and one larger vessel. On the 
morning of August 3, 1492, the expedition left 
Palos, the great navigator sailing in the deck- 
ed vessel called “Santa Maria’ (Holy Mary), 
with Martin Alonzo Pinzon as cow mander of 
the “Pinta,” and his brother, Vincent Yanez 
Pinzon, as captain of the “Nina,” the two 
caravels. 

Emivy.—Civility in the domestic circle 
is one of ite most sacred guardians. What 
would home life be without the smile and the 
salute in the morning? The obedience of 
children to their parents is a sweet command: 
and the more diligently it is respected the 
sweeter is the reward. When parents are 
dutifully watchful, children should be duti 
fully obedient. What aroount of sorrow can 
atone to ghe offended instincts and delicacy 
of our common nature? 


Musicus.—Tbe earliest day on which 
taster Sunday can fall is the 22nd of March, 
and the latest, the 25thof April. Within these 
limits there are 35 days, and this number, 35, 
is called the “Number of Direction.” It 
varies from year to year, and when added to 
the 2ist of Maich, it will give the day on 
which Euster Sunday falls. If the number of 
direction be 1, when added to the 2lst of 
March, then Easter Sunday will fall on the 
vznd of March. When the number is 35, when 
added to the 2lst of March, it will give & days, 
from which subtract 31 days for March, and 
the result will be the 25th of April, the latest 
day on which Easter Sunday can fall, 


DovaLas —The doctrine of evolution is 
in no way untagonistic to the idea of creation. 
The egy laid by the silkworm moth contains a 
germ which has treasured up in ita force that 
notonly determines the development of the 
worm but afterwards that of the moth. The 
original germ embodied the forces neeessary 
to carry the being, or entity of the animal or- 
gaunism and life, through successive stages of 
development. There was little in the egg to 
show that it would produce a worm, nothing 
whatever to indicate that the worm £0 pro- 
duced would, in obedience to an embodied 
force—that 18, a force embodied in the egg— 
afterwards pass through the chryealis stage, 
and finally evolve a moth. This illustration 
will suffice to indicate what we mean by the 
original force. The lowest germ of organi: 
life was created with a force, or forcas, within 
it which, responding to the influence of suc 
cessive surroundings operating through count 
lesa ages and producing effects persistently 
transmitted. 

Novick.—Reasoning a priori is the de 
duction of effects from causes previously 
known, or that which infers consequences 
from principles previously assumed. Thus, 
thiseurth isa planet; this earth is inhabited: 
ergo planets are inhabited—an a priori argu- 
ment. Thea posteriori argument is the exact 
reverse of this. In one the proof runs before, 
in the other after the assertion. Thus, find- 
ing aman poisoned, his servant with the pot 
son in his band, trembling and guilty, ana 
hearing him stammer out the confession of 
the murder, you at once conclude a postertori 
that the man bought the poison for the pur- 
poses Of inurder, Again, we know that a low- 
er being than nan cannot makea watch. We 
know man Cannot makea world. We there 
fore reason a priori that the world must have 
been made by a being of much higher Cu pHRe 
ity than man, because the world is much mort 
dimcultin execution than a watch. We give 
these very simple instances that all may un 
derstand them. Your own were pot perhaps 
so Clearly put. 


LACK REST.—The mistake persons work- 
ing as youdo too commonly make fs that of 
pushing the labor in hand beyond healthy 
limits by remaining too long at a time on the 
strain. Break up your work a little more by 
so arranging the business of the day that you 
Inay secure some brief respite at periods not 
more than an hourapart. It is not necessar) 
to do less work inthe day, but to order the 
whole so thateach particular piece of effort 
way be shortened. For example, subdivice 
your day's work before you begin into a serie- 
Of 8tnall tusks, and thereby give your mini 
the relie! of feeling that it bas accomplishe 
something at short intervals. It will be 
Kreat point gained if the mind can rest sati- 
fled fora few minutes after the accomplis! 
ment or w brief spell of labor. If you set out 
to walk twenty miles at a streteh in fiy 
hours, the journey would seem « long and 
Weallsonie one, and prove exhausting; but, if 
yousimply set out to call at five places, ea 
four miles apart, in five hours, you would not 

the saine wenriness, because you would 
cen relieved by the serse of work don 


t ervals. Try this, and write to 
walk however short, twice 
ently from your table 
e the iu 
ending of ¢t 





LONG AGO. 


—— 
RY ©. J, 
——— 
, opal tints and gray invade 
1 crimson of the west— 
When daylight’s lingering traces fade, 
,nd song birds seek the nest— 
When shadows fall o’er bill and plain, 
{nd stars in heaven glow, 
We live in memory once again 
The days of long ago. 


“ 


Thoogh smiling fortune on us shower 
Her gifts with right good will— 

Though every passing day and hour 
he filed with sunshine still— 

Though joys and pleasures deep abound 
Upon the way we £9, 

We sigh and dream o’er joys we found 


in days of long ago. 


And though we form new friends, new ties, 
\ew joys, new pleasures try, 

And though new hopes like phantoms rise 
A-«in the days gone by, 

When comes the holy calm of eve, 
oor tears unbidden flow; 

We love, we hope, we plan and grieve 
Ayain in Long Ago. 


Too Late. 


BY A. L. N, 














August—tbe hill above the drowsy | 

little fishing village wrapped in a 
smoky haze of blue and purple and violet 
—tbe harbor empty, except for a couple of 
trawlersand a coal vessel lying in close to 
the quay, With a sailor or two asleep on 
deck in the sun—an odd, dreamy hush, a 
stillness of intense heat over everything— 
even the smoke creeping lazily from the 
chimneys—and far away, where the heated 
sea-line merges imperceptibly into the 
sky, a cluster of little brown dots close to- 
gether—the herring fleet creeping out into 
the bay. 

But the hot silence is broken presently. 
The regular dipping sound of oars ia fol- 
lowed by the appearance of a long green- 
and-white yawl, pulled by an old man ina 
blue guernsey and oilskin hat, which 
crosses the harbor obliquely in the direc- 
tion of a flight of stone steps leading down 
from the quay to the water’s edge. Atthe 
top of the steps a party of ladies and child- 
ren are watching its approach. 

Another much smaller boat, with two 
men stretched lazily along the seats, is 
lying in close to the wall, rising and fall- 
ing slowly on the long swell which heaves 
in from the harbor mouth. 

“We may take down our sails, Hans,”’ 
observes one of the two, looking up regret- 
fully at the slender varnished mast with 
the white canvas lying against it, and the 
loose foresail flapping idly to and fro as 
the bost rises and falls. 

“I thir k so,” I say—for I am the other— 
shading my eyes to blink across the glassy 
expanse of water, where not even a “‘oat’s 
paw’’ is to be seen. 

“The girls will be diéappointed,’’ re- 
marks Will Caxton, laughing. ‘They 
wanted particularly to sail to day, because 
the sea looks so nice and safe.’’ 

I clasp my hands behind my head, and 
look up at “the girls.”’ There are two of 
thern—Caxton’s sisier and my cousin, 
Hilda Pennant Mise Caxton is a piquant- 
looking little lady, with fair hair cut across 
her forehead, a mite of a nose, and a pair 
of great gray eyes. She is dressed in blue, 
With # blue veiltwisted round her straw 


[’ )UR o’clock on a sultry afternoon in 
4 





hat 
Hilda is dark, with a thin face and long | 
lank black hair hanging down her back. 
But she is only a school-girl, and will be 
pretty enough in another year or two 
These two are sworn friends and allies 
after the fashion of girls. I am «!most a | 
Stranger to both, as my acquaintance with 
Miss Caxton dates only from the previous 
evening, and | have not seen Hilda since 
I lett her, alittle thing, of nine, when | 
wentto Australia seven years ago, until 
tne day before. Aunt Sophy and severe! 
Sin4ailer cousins make uptheparty, Thos 
are waiting for three pérsons who srecom 
‘ny \+isurely along the quay, avd whose 
heads presently appear above the top line 
Of stones which form our visible borizon. 
“We'd better clear away these lines and 
&&t Tom to carry our fish up tothe house,’ 
Says Caxton, sitting up and yawning. 
“Papa,’’ calls out a chorus of sbrill 


Voices, “here’s the boat— may we get in ?’ 
“Prevently, Go quietly, Harry, or you 
Wii be into the harbor. Let Daisy go 


Do you hear in6, sir? 


stowed away, Ton? 


down first, Charlie. 
Kax Kets 


Al) right, sir,’’ says the old sailor, My 
x ioft i - 

—s 4. 48 LOG yuu: oard 

‘ortunately she is a big, roomy tub, 

L6 Casily capsized. The tide has 


| friends long age. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


gone out considerably since Will and | 


came in from our morning’s fishing off the 
Pins. 

“Harry, you'll knock your sister down ! 
Daisy, get in at once, dear. Aylmer, take 
the bow oar. Now, Sophy.” 

Aunt Sophy descends leisurely. She is 
bound for the sea ina silk dress long in 


_ the skirt, a black lace shawl, a bonnet, and 
| @ parasol. 
| more when she is seated in the stern. 


The yaw! draws several inches 
We 
watch the family arrangements with a 


| great deal of laughter and undutitul chaff. 


“Now, Tancred, you and Helen bad bet- 
ter get in,” says uncle George. 

The two latest arrivals draw nearer, and 
come within my rangeof vision. Mr. Tan- 
cred is a small, slight man, with a worn 
but handsome face, to which a pointed 
gray beard gives a rather Elizabethan 
character. The girl beside him is tall and 
straight, with a pilot Jacket on, and wear- 
ing ber light-brown hair in aknotof plaits 
high at the back of her head under a sailor 
hat with a black ribbon round it. 1 watch 
the embarkation of these two with bent 
brows, 

“IT say, who’s coming with us?’ cries 
Caxton, ‘Mr, Pennant, you’re not going 
to appropriate all the ladies ?’’ 

“Have you room for Hilda and me?” 
asks his sister, looking down rather dubi- 
ously at our smal! craft bobbing up and 
down like a cork on the water. 

‘Room ? I should think so!” 

1 look at the girl in the pilot jacket as if 
I half expect her to speak, though I know 
she will not, and assist Will in his arrange- 
ments with a shade less of enthusiasm 
than he has displayed 

“Are we all in?’ says uncle George. 
“That’s right. Now, Tom, 
shove,”’ 

The old sailor has stepped ashore, and 
gives the boat a powerful push. We watcn 
them forge siowly ahead, and then slip 
into their place and take our freight on 
board. 


give us a) 


later, my greeting was as cold aa ice--hers, 
if possible, was colder. We have not 
thawed since. 

“They're not engaged,”” remarks Hilda 
—‘‘not actually—but | daresay he'll bother 
her into it this evening.”’ 

We are now quite close to the rocky is 
land for which we are bound, and to our 
left lies the sharp, jagged reef called the 
Pins. The island, which lies some two 
miles distant from the mainland, looks 
very still and sunny and quiet, trans- 
figured by the evening light. 

On the side next us it slopes down, 
golden brown with short, thymy turf, to 
the strip of silvery beach; on the other side 


cliffa of two or three hundred feet stand | 
| sheer from the summit to the sea. 


It is as pretty a place fora gipsy tea as 
one can well imagine, and many a cup J 
have drunk there in the old days, than 
which none have tasted sweeter since, As 
our keel grates upon the shining wet 
shingle, where the line of seaweed shows 
how far the tide has gone out hundreds of 
rabbits scurry up through the ferns and 
brambles, or vanish in the shadow of the 
big gray rocks. Will Jumps ashore and 
helps Hilda ont, holding her hand conside- 
rably longer than is strictly necessary, I 
follow, and turn to assist Miss Caxton. 
Our consort 1s coming up slowly in our 
wake. 

“Ob, dear, however shall I get across all 
that water?’ cries Miss Caxton, with a 
comical! look of despair down at the half- 
yard of sea under the bow. 
Oh, Hilda, how did you manage ?”’ 

But Hilda is walking off along the shore 
with Will, and does not hear. 

“Why, it’s quite easy !"’ I say, laughing. 
“Just take my hand, and give a good 


| spring.’”’ 


“This is a horrible little cockleshell,”’ | 


says Miss Caxton. 

‘Is it dangerous?” Hilda asks the quas- 
tion with a look of her dark eyes at Will 
whichopers mine a little. “The young 
monkey —is she beginning to flirt already?”’ 
I ask myself, as Caxton returns the look 
with interest, 

“Not a bit dangerous, except in bad wea 
ther,’’ he says, laughing. 

“I'm glad I’m not in that stupid old 
boat, at a!l events,” observes Hilda, “Oh, 
Hans, you're not going to take down the 
mast? {tt looks so pretty!’ 


She takes my band, but she does not 
apring. 

‘Tl can't,”’ she reiterates. 
you pull ber higher up, Mr. Hayward ?”’ 

I move one step towards the boat, and 
take Miss Caxton in my arms, I carry ber 


“Oh, couldn't | 


“f can’t do it! | 





a little farther up than the seaweed; she | 


pretends to he very angry. 
“Whew!” says uncle George, laughing, 


ashe putson his coat and steps asnore, | 
| Joys gipay teas. 


“I’m getting too stout to row, 
fellows must come back wilh 
awfully bot it ia!” 

Wo got aunt Sophy out with diMculty. 


One of you 


us, iow 


She is not exactly suited to a seafaring 


“Not if you don’t like,” says Will; so I 
sit down again and say nothing, though | 
the mast is rather in the way. I am watch. | 


ing the other boat while 1 keep stroke witi 
Will, who is pulling bis best. 

“Oh, do look at mamma,” cries Hilda— 
“do look at her, with her parasol up! And 
paps rowing against the two boys! tiow 
absurd they look! I say, papa, shall we 
give you a tow?” 

This as we shoot past them and take the 
lead. The boys answer with some ‘‘chaff.’”’ 
1 look at the girl in the stern. Her head 
is turned away from us; I can see only 
the grave, sweet outline of cheek and brow 
and chin, and the curve of long eyelashes 
against the blue background of the sea. 


“it's # sbame to have left Helen with 
the oid fogies,’”’ says Hilda, drawing her 
brown fiands through the water. She 


ought to have ccine with us,” 

I look at the old fogies, or at one of 
thei, whose gentiemanly suit of pale gray 
makes tue rather ‘ashamed of my rough 


| blue guernsey aud canvas sbo6es., 


“Perhaps she doesn’t think Mr. Tancred 
an old fogy,’’ says Miss Caxton. 
‘Bat heis--be is #8 old as 
ifans, and Helen 
Why 


hi 
great 
cut each 


the is 


used to be 


do you 


you 
other now ?” 

L laugh carelessiy, and roll my 
sieeves. There are blue tattoc-marks on 
my arms, whieh | am rather ashamed of 
now—an anchor and the letter H— perhaps 
it stood for ‘‘Flans.” 

“] remeu:ber how you were always to 
gether befors you went to A istralia,’’ 
Hilda goes on, mischievously. ‘i was 
‘daisy picker’ for you very often.” 

‘Helen’s going to marry old Tancred, 
isn't 6be?” puts in Will. 

I bave never asked that question, though 
] have been nearly three days in the bouse; 
and Helen Ray is my cousin toc, My first 


up 


giimpse of her after my return from my 

seven years’ exile bad kr ocked some non- 

senB8e out of we, | thought. Dashing oO 

my aunt’s Crawing-r m, |] came n 

Heit sod Mr. Tancreéd tete-a i 
> iene ion ae 7 . 

wis - ' - ekine 

6x press [ rus 

room, and when I met Heler al 


life, The young fry tumble asho e in com- 
pany with the baskets of “yrub’’ and @ 
kettle; Mr. Tancred gives bis hand to Helen 
with stately gallantry, bat stard4 mue) 
more in need of assistancs than 
Helen used to be a famous sailor, I 
with a curious pang. 

Wo seatter along the siiore in 
driftwood for our tire. 


“he dows 


think, 


search of 


Mixs Caxton and L | 


dawdle off together, not stooping to pick 


up many sticks, 
feel rather reckless just now, aud seeing 
Hilda and Will Caxton wander oil Kide by 
side, I think there is nothing for mato do 
but to flirt with Miss Zoe, which I begin 
to do straightway, and find presently toa: 
it is much easier to go on than to atop. 
Immedia'ely upon landing aunt Sophy 
sits down on the grasa and beying to cro- 
ebet--uncle George takes out his 
paper and stretches bimeelf at fall length, 
with his hat over his eves, pretending to 
think walking 
this sorchingystunm witl oot do, 
ittle 


I suppest, and we seut 


lOAWs- 


read. |! #00n that onder 


vy 


ly 
OUTESelLVeER OF 


“Tet us rest fora itis sO awty 
hot,’ 

a ferny knoll in the shadow of ablig brown 
rock, There is an odor of bring tn the air, 
the wet seaweed gilitters just before us, 
is there-strewn with razor &lelis«, 
ancient 


the 
sand 
oyster #hetia, seallope bariniacie- 
6ll~ jike 
of- pearl, “mnaller “till i: 
leaves the children arg e¢xpr@¢ing their 
delight afar off as they gather t 


ce vered Ww helkes, Minawll & mother 


others KG 1TOs6 


6m up, 


“tiow nice itis bere!’ s4y8 Mine Caxion, 
in her bahyish voice Sie ‘as wa vory 
aflected way of speaking; «Le is affected 
aitogether. 

“Very nice”? | agree, laztiy pulling 
somi6 868 pinks which have the misfortune 
to grow within reach of my hand, and 

‘icy them into abouquet with @ blade of 
Vv fans 
“} can 866 Our house and the Peonania’, 


How far off do you sUupposKe the Pina are 


froin this?’ Sheislouxing westward as 
Sh6 *pbak 4. 
“About a mile,” 
“They are dangerous looking things 
witha ehiver ‘put how jretly tue } 
s—doéesn’t it?—and even tie laye 
at this a a! ! 
I f I 4 
5} 
a ail A b } 
e 
1ou deserve have your ears boxed, 


Somethiog has tnade me | 
| gray with rocksand hlooming 


9 


sir!’ she cries, turning away her head, 

“Then box them," I say, magnanim- 
ously. 

“Whom are you tying up those flowers 
for?” she axka, changing the subject, 

“For you, if you will have them.”’ 

She holds out ber hand with a half-shy 
glance--only balf shy—from under her 
long eyelashes. I take the little hand and 
hold It. 

“What will you give me for them ?’’ 

“What would you like?’ she inquires, 
saucily. 

“You know what I should like,’’ I am 
saying, with my head very close to hers, 
when Helen and Mr. Tancred come round 
the rock. I do not see them at first, but I 


| know, from Helen’s proud averted eyes, 


that she has seen us. I am afraid I ana- 
thematise the small coquette beside me ra- 
ther unfairly. 

At the same time I ask myself why I 
should care if Ilelen didsee, Sheis enjoy- 
ing herself—why should not 1? But some 
how the enjoyment has palled upon me, 
and when Helen and Mr. Tancred passout 
of sight round the bend of the shore I sug- 
gost that we go back and sse how the kettle 
gets on. 

My companion does pot seem to care 
about the kettle, but she gets up, and we 
saunter slowly across the sands, The tide 
is at its lowest ebb—the small boat ia high 
and «iry, the yawl juston the edge of the 
water. The children are very noisy in 
their gipsy encampment; a great crackling 
fire blazes op againat the rocks; the kettle 
hangs above it on some cunningly-ocon- 
trived support; Hilda and Caxton are tak- 
ing things out of the Welsh basketsa—ou ps 
and pies, and bam and saucers, and plates 
and rolls—and taking a long time sbout it 
too, There is a great amoke from the fire, 
which chokes us and makes our eyes 
stream when it comes inour direction; but 
the children like it. Aylmer sitsin the 
very thick of it, keeping up tbe fire with 
bite of crift. 

‘Tho tea Is made, and everything is ready 
before Helen and Mr. Tancred come back, 
Mi. ‘Tancred looks rather bored by the pro- 
ceedings, and spreads a shawl on the grass 
before he sits down, Ldon'tthink he en- 


Thore is the usual nusber of toishaps 
common to such meala io the open alr A 
wasp commits auicide in aunt Sophy's tea, 
Daisy sits down inadvertently in Charlie's 
plate of coid ple, Harry pute his foot into 
his teacup; but these only add to the 
genoral hilarity. 

Caxton Miss Hilda take their ton 
tete atete, with a napkin for their table- 
cloth; aunt Sophy watehes them. Uncle 
George laucche as gaily as the children; 
Daisy pours outthe taa, The short, dry, 
toyay turt is delicious tolle upon—the air 
is growing o- On our right the island 
rixes up like a picture, still end sunny 
4i'th heather 


and 


' 
fi. 


and tern; ou our lett ilesthe cezziing glory 
ft eon 
tiast tea la over Poe Celight «! 

Weaebing the teacups nea p aes bm wount 
transiucen’ pool among ‘ (KS Ie BOON 
past, aud Datsy ts baler boreelf on a 
rock t the dmimitieui 5 ‘! her nose, 
whensie suddenly siartic ail by ery- 
jung out 

“Papa, the fleet is combog back I? 

“Nonsense, chiid !' «ay vncle George, 

We cannot #66 mpd the polot, anc, 
thinking the child tiust be mistaker, 
Mtraightiway forget all about her worde, 


Wo aro presently laughing at the gambois 


ofthe children, who have waded out tote 
the war bright water, and *k like wo 
many herons standing avout in the shin 
iny Siinliows, 

“Let's race the giiatnpts the top of the 


ittund,’’ ways Willi, stretehing binsmelf 
Shall #o0n be asleep if kone one doesn't 
mAKG A INOVe, Cone eloug, Miss Pen- 
nant—you and] il race Hansand Zoe up 


, 


to the cairn. 


No sooner sald than done ! did not feel 


atall inclined for the expedition until I 
aw Helen and Mr. Tanered totter down 
to the edyeof the water together, ands and 


there talking Pien Pthought To might as 


Aweéll yo as not fp) minora the tall ree 


brackenand bron ntberry Draistiles, 


over hened rocks aod teu dere, over 
healthy -)) aces ye % werion we 
al ») 6 and, wilere: i nay iy 
pery ! if * W ore net Il tiod 
7.9% Caxt ~ 4 
TI Lan | i 4 fire we 
' h ait ing 
ra Ve j ( airr 
aul » f at! Wi 
we we j 
, , "a 
A 
4 ul 
4 A Awa wards the 6ast« 











meee 


or ar 


7 r ‘ ‘ "or | f the fiehing 
toate yl ee b nthee Levy are # 
counting back ei vy wa Kt 

I woniter i Y whatiatr Kit m it 
on euch an eveoing f y t etm are 
wondering back te ? ‘ x” - 
year* ag, whet) we 
the reet afler at # after '™ «an 
thin evenings whe ear was tine 
eky avure in tlheens «a 1 ee reese ! ° 
weet and the glass fulationsof the sen 
refivcted eact rin tue woen the is 


land lay behind o«:ike eyrealtamethys' 


and the purpae ! | before ua with the 
lighte of the village below it and the great 
round primrose "con above-—-when the 
beats Of the ricon shimmered tn the 
water twoeiite tue nd mile tt drip silver 


from our oars, and Helen's band lay in 


mine white tt pioon-raye tiiuents her 
fae (aatotus ‘ * Dronkes ny rés 
verte 

‘] an tlayvwaus b 1y ? 

| a “ ' t" he -* a 
ineets mys 

A great ank ol irid d= is ning 
upontoftherea which shows agains t 
bimeck anda “ome stranica git, iike 
thee reth« tw wl ‘ ati ‘ “ 
migew ant e white w peal thre 4 
ne BOA K ware row tin «# m re 

lef myainst ite threatening backy i 

“Wi! weir roltiyv ! ve - i } 
weather "| wravely 

1! thie ‘ ‘ ‘ } 
the thom ' repels W 

We ‘ f ht ‘ wir 
fast 4 they +4 ' a 
atyhtiofa ef la rhat ainoi 
the? . tlele ny kK ‘ 
surety, tier head t t A She istoo tar 
eff to hea swhie “ ' it l r ‘ 
(arte etand i ‘ 
the eats y t tile ‘4 i 4 tie 
wirl@on, that ‘ 4 tt ‘ 

‘Heeler | f t ren : 
Ni wm init t? 

ib “ ! 
» al tie ‘ ti lee ‘ hey al 
ready 

Bue ! ! j t matted 
brinrs over th 

OW tnt cl rt he ly 
“Ll win y “ 

a sha ‘ 1 return teow 
Kealy, reaciys ! bi VAR ino by lier 
wide 

\ Littles pre \ timing to here} n 
al Arh the tie 

‘Tw i ‘ ar lin atil 
[may ‘ 

“lt wonder | ‘ epee oo tale j 
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“Sit down, sitdown!’ 


head ard wave 


aod angry fish 


oment whila we get ou board 


rHE SATURDAY EVENING POS'. 


0) if 
obser watcbing her, while 1 feels 


there ist guch tension on the weather- 
elay. 

He did pot know the danger,” sbe ez- 
nlains, smiling for the firsttime. Why 
es she amile? I bite my lip savagely. 

hie ’T sav, bending towards ber— 

Av are siliing Opposite to @ech other—‘t'we 

sed to be great chums long ago. Tell me 

do you eare for tbat old man?” I speak 

ver juietly, butmmy heart thumps bard 
enough to take away iny breath. 

“Tam not so very young,” she answers. 
| know she is laughing by the tone of her 
Voice 

I know yourage very well. You are 

exactly three years younger than I am, ane 

was twenty-eight last Wednesday. Put 
you have not answerd me?’ 

“He is very kind to m6,” 

“Kind! | echo, with supreme conten pt. 


J he winder to ber than | siiould be-1 
wh but my thoughts are soon turnet in 


an her direction, 
‘Look out!’ calls Helen, quietly, “Here 
oes another squall.” 
It is upon us before the words are out of 


rimouth, and fora moment. think we 


wv have toswim for i. The peor litte 
craft s over fearfully, the water rushing 
I ver the gunwale betoreshe recovers 


herself: but sie does recover berself. as we 


hastily tuff ber up into the wind I think 


ever ' nent the rast will go, ae [ hold 
acKkenecd! sheet I ll hand, but 
i v 4 i *# SiunVve, 1 rei ’ 
3 e ‘ 
' vrocs Helen, laconically. She 
. Tendatiged Color on€g, exceptto grow 


» peerless ooking and bright with 
every dash of the salt spray into her face, 
It has wetted us both thorough!y by thir 
, silting with wiv back to the 


' 


bow, | bave sheltered hera little. I have | 


ov bat somehow, and the water drips 


frow tay bait lown the back of imi 
} in afraid you will catel cold,”’ ] HAY, 
ratlier awkwardly Heien is looking 
YT tfore her as 4 Steersmian’ should, 
takecold,” she rejoins. 
| believe you are invulnerable,’ I say, 
beiterly ¢ gh, turning away miv face, 
sat J yay line for no mora, Apother 


-jUall overiakes us, and the boat hee!s 
ver ikew wounded bird. Ldoallin my 


ower to ease her; Dut the sail is wet half 


! 
way up before she rights, The tin bait- 


ean rolis down to leeward; we can tardly 


heen our sgata, i watch Helen. Sbeutters 
no exclamation —she anly cioses her lips a 
lite liphtiy, Wieata sweet firu: mouth 
sioheas! Wellforimeis it that it is not 
Hilgaor Zoe Caxton with whom I have to 


; sar @ 
Gea. DOW. 


Helou is cool as uryseit, anid | 
ac) nade unnaturaily cool by the despair 
ing prin at my heart 


uot rilke that and I piveup,” ] say, 


elt; ij wis’) to frighten hs 

Weshall not taake the harbor shere 
turbs. ‘She will not sail any nearer the 
" 1?" 

| ‘K under the sail. 


vemrust tack,’ Tsay, “and that will 


Le neck Or nothing now,” 


Kive the sheet a twist round the cieat, 
abd pullotl ivy soaking guernsey and can- 
Vee Shoes lielen watches me puiedi 

‘Ii seeuis a pity to lurnawav when we 

ir,”’ 806 8ayvs, Wwotrsn like 

PBatitnimest ba dene,” Lathria, loosing 

and putting the foresail in order 
hechange. “Now, Helen, down with 
helm--hard down! That’s it—we’l 

o it yer!” 

l SA LTVID, nent Phe sulle: preen 
WHVEGH, BRINK enornous ir OD ps n 
w POUT utkecral, Come rushing down 

pol Us, COVEerny ts with a latber of foam. 
but the be isWwings round, the boat tren 
bles and shivers like a living thing, stands 
Lp siraig forsx uioment, while the saiis 
Hap wid t Over our heais, and then fali 


aWay Ou the other tack, and we sare run- 
bing free again—towards the purple bank 
of cloud where the sun has set, and the 


black, Wicked-looking Sea, however—ne 


re ie ! olaam nf ¢$ light 
" i is H ® wit Tt Leh l-iolse 
“ hw su Oe NOW aud then ve f 
broek ‘ se 48 VW tee the Wiha 4 
When er jas Ww: the ' 
[a TY tmhiotne i, la every 
I or lire : 
i . . ) 
wo suddenly the weather ch inged! 
thaw wo! f ti 
| lOUS Chim OF the last few day 
‘ tto have arbed us that somethine 
4 4% ny to happen i @ Haro 
\ > 4 y 4 for s lif 
t « eylor 
attent 





facus throbs of mingled pein and écs’asy 
To dis—i!f we ure to die-—with her wil) n. 


t 
be terrifie to me—not hall so terrible as to 
live without her. I nover icok to varde 
the ehore—! hale it. For, once on shore 
avother will claim her--here she is wip, 
Only one tail plank divides us from deat), 
] think of the bottoin of the sea, of the sti); 
green depths below our keel, of the forest. 
0: kelp sod sea tang and waving weeds, 
aud picture us two living there, drowned 
Oce thing | determine upon—if we do go 
down we will go down together. Helen 
will die with my arms round ber. 1! sup 
pose the idea wakes me smile, for Helen 
says, looking at me curiously-- 
You appear quite happy.” 
solar. Territcly bappy.’” 
“You ihink taey are safe?” 
’ 

“Why, those in the yawl,”’ 

‘1 was no. thinking about them,” I say, 
wilh sublime selfishness, ‘Butthey were 
ali in the bhorbor when I saw them last, 


The wind wont affect them much; they 
Bi 





Carry so much Dallust 
Anoiier wild gust comes down upon us 


‘botore | can finish the sentence. I really 


think all os over this time. The boat 
shivers frou #t(4rn to stern, and lies over 
perilously; the silencer mast cracks, and, 


with asbarp report, tbe forasail blows out 
the bolt-ropes and is whirled out to seq 


KY Uw HME handkerchief I think ine 
ther willf ‘ hutit doesnot. The tcat 
stageors aD atches herselfup, and then 


staggers agatn, shipping every sea. Bat 
she poes Ou like the ygaine” craft that 


eVe must go about presently, or we 
shall be on the Pina,’’ | remark looking st 
Helen. I ean hardly balieve she realizes 
our danger, she looks so quiet. 

“Yes, J hearthe waves breaking upon 
them,’’ she says, siniling. 

“The mast will go as sure as fate,’ | ob- 
sGrvs, without sniiling. 
r of onr lives ?’”’ she 


ask® turning to m4 gravely. 


“Are we in dange 


“We are,’ 


“How soon niust we change our course?” 


Im atmionte, or less,’ 
She julto silent fora little while after 
this, with ber face tirned away from me. 


Mie Sal! spray beats upon her bright 
cheeks, ana Dangs upon her long eyelashes 
ike tears. My heart gives a tremendous 
hoond, aud then stands still. 

“tfaien,”’ | say, beading towards her a 
ittle—t can fest how white my face bus 
grown and that my eyes are wild—‘if 


these are ir ' TaoOments—as Heaven 
knows | think they aré-] must say ono 
word to you You will not be angry with 


” 


eé—We are so near death ? 
She tooks surprised and steartled—moet 


Irprised, 


‘ilelen,” Lory, falling on my knees be- 
fore her, the sheet ronnd one band, and 
grasping ers with the other, tiller-ropes 

a Bi, ‘] lov you so rouch that itis 
SWOSL to ine tO dte with you.”’ 


tier chock tush more deeply than the 
Cold She-spray bas power to Hush them—a 
trange sudden illumination comes into 


her seft brown eyes 
“Han she eeys, broken'y, “get up; 
you dor spow whal you are saying.” 


Dojnct? Lery, passionately, raising 
Iny head, «Oh, Holton, we are dying; you 


might give me one kiss for the sake of 
ies t - 

Sho hosita The at gives a terrible 
lur I think « feirly going down 
Wilh us, but » not . Helen bends 
forwarct aud k i forehead twice. 

“You areat eh hor “1a Says, with 

ergrave smiles. “Now get up, and try 
whether vou can save our lives.’’ 

I do iy, Dat l can think of nothing 
bat th ch of those sweet Gold lips. A 

i'd, reck less, bowtidering teeling of bap- 
pines* sarges through me—-if we could 
only sail on, ou, like this for evermore! 
Would it not be betrer to die with that 


Kiss on my forehead t. an to live and lose 
her? A ‘nad sive not to be saved—to 


ronon a re au head of us and end 
iia tales p sion of me, but Helen’s 
. A meto myssif 
116 lo po al out 'she says, clearly 
a ) 
it tine. The darkness is coming on 
last ‘the darkness of night only, but 
the thickness of the storm. Before us, 
traigi ) Our course, like the Pins, & 


reef, only distinguishable now 
6 whiteness of the water at its base 


ssbLing aioug madiy, 





“Will she stand it?’ asks Helen, as | 
rise to let all go. 

[| am afraid not. She will feel the wea- 
ther much more on the other tack,” 

“But unust it be done?”’ 

“it must. The Pings are not « hundred 
yards ahead.”’ 

' «There is no hope ?”’ 

«| do not think there is. I donot wish 
it otherwise. Oh, Helen,’”’ I add, with a 
passionate look into her upraised eyes, 
“darling, 1 must have anotber kies. You 
will not refuse me. You don’t care about 
me, but I love you better than my life.” 

| stoop and put my arm round her kis 
sing ber more than once, 
push me@ away or speak a single word. 
Hut her eyes are full of tears. 

“You hac 


down.” 


She allows we to take it off; it is no easy | 


matter witb the sheet in my hand. 


‘Now,’ | call, preparing to let the sheet 
helim—jam it. 


slip, “down with your 
down!” 

“Wait one moment” cries my cousin, 
without obeying the order, I aun ready to 
let all go and spring forward as the boat 
turns over, For | méan to bold Helen up 
av long a4 the choking spray will let ime, 
and ‘o boid ber still as we sink 
down into the cold abyss. I know the 
boat wi!l never right herself again when 
she once heels over in sucha gale. But | 
haul the sheet bome again when Helen 
speak*, Wearerunning right on to the 
Pins. There is not # minute to be lost. 
‘Tbe roar of the surf sounds above the roa: 
of the wind, 

‘“Hanus,’’ says the sweet, clear voic , ‘I 
may a4’ well tell you—i would rather 
you knew it, since this is to be the ond, 
though you did not ask me. I love you 
too--have loved you these seven years and 
more, Now!’ 

She ;utsthe helm down, 
awful second of suspense, 


There is an 
Now with all 


my heart and soul and strength | desire to | 


live. The one idea ia my mind now is to 


save ber and to live; but is it too late? The | 
| count, or know how to invest it to tis best 


gallant little boat answers to her helm 
with a ast effort, comnes round shuddering. 
‘The sails Heaps and fills; she stands still a 
moment, aS if Grawing her breath, then 
falls over on the other tack, and we are 
running for the harbor again. Butitisfor 
the !ast time; the squall catches her; there 
isn lurch—a stagger. 
on to the water, ships a tremeudous sea, 
goes over still more, ships two more s6As 
in rapid succession, and then, with a 
strange, gurgling, gasping sound, heeis 
over and goes down. 

I grasp Helen and try to swiin, while 
the waves dash agsinst my chest. I rise 
on a Dig green wave, still holding Helen 
in my drowning grasp, and the rest is «# 
blank, till I find myself lying on a sofa 
solmew bere, and somebody trying to make 
me drink something horribly hot and 
sweet, [It is not Helen though Helen is 
there too 

“Are they all safe? Who picked us up?” 
| ask, with a dazed look. 

“The coastguard. We sent the gailey 
Out to meet you; they were just in time, 
Do drink this, like a dear feliow,”’ says 
sunt Sophy, with tears in her eyes. 

“No, Ldon’t wantit. Helen!’ She bends 
over me, ‘Helen, you are mine?’ You 
won't retract what you said because we 
ar6é not drowned 2?) You are mins?’ 
“LT suppose | am by the taw of flotsam 


and jetsain,’ she whispers siniling. *‘Now 
drink what aunt Sophy olfurs—for my 
snke.”’ 


A True Wife. 


BY W. 3S. B 











Folcombe got werried, Fanny's 

auut, Martha Painter, declared that 
they were “s# couple of babies, and would 
Soon have to be brought 
hursed.”” Grandma and grandpa Painter 
shared their rnaiden daughter's fears, but 
not her spite, and boped for the best. 

The young people had commenced life 
4t the very toot of the ladder,and they were 
bot ashamed to conform in all things to 
their narrow circumstances. They must 
HOw walk in the dust of the road traveled 
by many weary feet; but above them were 
thé broad, free spaces of serene air and 
“oud less sunlight, and thitherthey would 
6 6Vér tending 


\\ HEN Edward Farnham and Fanny 


houie to be 


‘ LK f this, in plain ar fe 
" . i a lraro “a r ( é 

€ M - | ” w 
a 6 for t mn t ea ra 
alher; bu till then neither 4D 
Miward would allow of any sacrifice of 


She does not | 


down, | 
| while Kdward 


She lies over almost | 


| it, and to ay by something. 


THE SATURDAY 


the modest comforts of the dearold | ome, 
0 needed in their old age by thos 
loved so well. They were 
strong, and willing to work 
and fare plainly until Fort 
on them, ae she 
And #9, with wan 


youne ai 

ndustriot ’ 
@ smiled uy 
wo 


sooner or later, 


Luanks for prethored 


aid, and @ thousand loving qGuestious and 
nessages, the letter closed, 
‘Wo were mistaken, Martha,’ crandps 


said, as he finished reacing the later, and 
laid it upon the table wits 
atop, ‘both of us mistaken, as folks of en 
aré in provouncing sudden judgimeni 

Kdward and Fanny are reali cesin this age 
of humbux. Edward means to work, and 


iis spectacles 


he’s got a helpmate, and I look upon bis 
| fortune as good as made. 
better let me take off that. 
heavy pilot jacket—it will only drag you | 


You'll see, if] 


ain’t right and one of these years, when 
your poor old fatber and mother lave loin 
down beside Fanny's mother in the el urch- 
yard, you'll make your home with them, 
and it'll be a right good, subsiantial, anu 
handsoine house tov, thatthey ji ake you 
welcome to,” 

Tue old man’s prophecy was filtilied, 
but years had passed, and each tad 


brought its trials and ils struggles, iisdays | 


of toil, its disappointments, as well a# the 


wOlden fruitions of steady ines 7 
ubpremitting care, 
Fanny bad no tieught of being idle 


worked, Haw i bave 


gone to the very ex eut ol tis salary, and 
perhaps, in his anxiety, byond it, to 
her fatigue and care, to place and keep her 
in # position of proximate comfert to that 
which she had enjoyed sthouwe. buthere 
Fanny’s own good sense stepped in, as that 
ol every true-hearted 
prevent an act of alunost suicidal folly. 

“We know just what we have to live 


BAVA 


Wwotnan should, to 


| Edward, and must not go beyond that. 


Let us make our expenses within, rather 
than quite up to our means, and then we 
Shall not only contract no debts, but any 
extraordinary expenditure, asol sickness, 
will not @mbarrass us. Above all, iet us 
be independent now; and when my 
fortune comesin, you will be reaty pur- 
haps, lo start in business on your own «c- 


ibitie 


ad vantago.’’ 
Fanny was more right than she appre 


| hended, and Edward lived to see the time 


when le was far more willing to acm sow 
edge it than he was wien first they dis 
cussed their pians. Steadiiy he worked 
on. He was only a clerk, wilt a salary 
that, to a ‘fast’? young would 
scarcely bave sufficed fer dress and cigars. 
Yet he and Fanny continued to live upon 
They saw the 


nau, 


wisdom of their course, when the first 
babe was born, aud the attendant expose 
of Fanny’s illness; for (u6 waste and ox’ ra 
vugance of the girl who reigned in tna 
kitchen during the time quite exhausted 
all (hey had been able to save. 

Fapvy’s savings bad ben swepl away, 
aud they were again do; ouaent on kad 


ward’s salary alone; but tortuasiely it bad 






been raised, #4 his indusiry aud sueryy 
had been so apparent lo bis @ropioyers as 
to induce them giadly to give liu « tair 
compensation for such services 

About this tine bhanuy sat down to wile 


to ber aunt Marita; 4 liltia tearful, aw liitie 


tremuious, bul Mrinty resolved toe c6euls 
her purpose, whicu was lo asciid w# Vis 
from her aunt, who bad otiored to cons, 
second time, to Watch Over Ler Gen lid 
in ber hour of pert 
‘“[] have an excellent woman alre 

here,’’ she wrote, “who will be house 
keeper, nurse, and malt of all work 
Don’t fear that J shail pot have good at 
tentiou. IJ stail do very well; Mdward is 
so kind, and iittle Martha im me n the 


least troublesuiue, A mist nok Lake J 
from home, when my granc 
mother need you #0 inuch, area 
tell the whole trutu sanaot athord 


ox pense of anotoor in nate | know 
contlession, OUl we 


we 


you would say to this 


must be iucdependent We wil us r it 
cur dé6é0ts uorob tpatlons 3 ’ if itil 
tere.”’ 

Six years AVE passa since Vat ‘ 
this sacr. fice to he ¢ 
wut a BAC TIDNE!, ia 
Dhak Tint thin i ' ] 
that have gpoue 86 ard wal her tut 
every year bas §#6n SONG Gail ' i 
nesd of the @xtrome w i 4 
minor ek pPenses Andayv ( 
nevel 6@1) 21) >We’ lo ti b mio - 
habits, In the davs ) r 
move r "6 4 
aided Ir } W + 
v { 
} pf Me 
a Sle} un bs ou I vw 


Dy | 


EVENING POST. 


of -alary. Now a judicious investment cf 


he gregate of many little savings had 
weited the suin that was by and-by to 
establish bim in busivess: now he hada 
prospect of parinerstiip sooner or vate in 
be tirin he hat seo lo: sorvad 
Last ve Fauny # fro ber heme, 
OLR Visit of ses sl veeks, to «a Cistance 
frou nom Wii eabecul, e received a 
letter frei ber busband, begging her to 
re‘urn oo me lav, aa it soemed iikelyv 
| thal they Poe iged bo remove trom 
the house '} “ vo cecupying., The 
letter was ‘s f{. d somewhs nsatislac- 
t ry; but t » bkew ponel wile, stithed 
ber anxiety id obeyed her husband's 
SULT OT s, 
hdward met berat the station with an 


opeu Carriage, ana propose fio drive round 
going 
home. Phe carriage entered a qutot, plea 


and look at Some houses, trefore 
fant road in the suburbs of the town, 
“iiere a friend of mine 
has jiately purchased; | should like you 
tosoe it,’ Ndward said, as they stopped 
in front of a neat, roomy cottage, standing 


i4 a house which 


in the midst of alarge, bandsome garden; 
feara Of intras on, 
iollowed 


and putting aside hei 
he iifted her the carriage, 
by the children, and went up the garden 


frou 


walk 


! 


Mntering without coremony, te led her 


frow room to room, eujoying ber heari felt 


Pracses « iiture and Udeeorstions, 


th Pleasant apartroents, the many cou 


venilences, with which the houses abounded, 


Parlor and drawing-room, and sieeping 
Apariinents had been examined, and then 
they passed towards that partof the house 


the and offiees, 


which contained kitchen 
x forarmoment, lhdward threw open 
and discovered adining-room, with 


Pausi: 


a door . 


A&A Substantial dinuer sinmokiag Upon the 
table. To Fanny ssurprice, horowsn th 
ful domestic approsched her with suites 
of weleome, at the sanoe time her hus. 
band re (Vlas { i ! or to “ay An) le rad von 
net and take hor place at the table, Sonil- 
ingst ber bewilderment, be proceeded to 


help her to take ofl her ahawl, thon led 
herto the hewlof the tabblo, where, with a 
kiss, hie seated hor sud welcomed her to 
H r hie hows 

Qur dom inv love, our very own, I 


assure you,’ hesaid, when the first tumult 


of sur} Was over, and tie viands were 


being discussed with tolerable caloimness, 


“Chanyos have occurred sinee you left me, 


law clerk no neor, but partoer in th 


firm, wilh « imtwe ss oarain the pore tits efor 
that Jo had 


sidering Capital ol cone 


sequence, inda@pendent of my business 
habis Mr. Page adv Gdmaty ouy this 
property at the very time he offered tie 
partnership; and le and oh pactner fur 
nished thse house, as a token yi LOIr ape 
preciation of my rvi " detecting that 
sWindling Comes st winter, by which I 
Haved their orn tt manda of potrnds, 
It is ail i 4 ‘ im your name, 
With tife avd boa i vrtuneis sate 
how, ami we ¢ y i othe truitsof 
al! our te ana | 
That very 9 mw tie cloorms af he oot. 
tayo were ti ens of 
Kdward and bs k to ‘leome 
them to tive re me bis Lape re | 
planned i arioing, 
and er tee i ress n 
whi ’ 4 4 f fi 
hi is 
' Ww ' ‘ y by ir 
r6 r  * 
Leal ; if { eT v ’ 
hie i tiirhu ‘ y the j 
argne ! ( ‘ 
ve ie eon 
irage ‘ ! } 4 bait 
j Mty “i? lia i i 
i ¢, for tia 4}? are 
4 for uf Al ! i 
' ‘ re; at fora hits 
) 4 i voiie ‘ 
! “a 
i tw ra | 
ta L 4,/ni1 
‘ 4 if 
; ‘ . 
“ r 
~~ . -- 
4 u 4 
~ a’ 
4 ‘ | 


At Home and Abroad. 


A ruralist haunted « lawyer's offl-e in 
Lewiston, Me, oneday les! week, Hawes 
looking for the lawyerto whom he paid 
divorcees proceedings some ten 
years age fhe case never came to court, 
and the man lived with bis wife until she 
lie now wants lo recover his money, 


a fee tor 


lied, 

Lace is # fabrio that ean quickly be 
nade to represent large amounts of money. 
The Astors have been credited with own- 
ing lace worth $5 000.000, and the Vander- 
biltse value their laces at 8) 000000 Tha 
Pope is said to be content with only $75,000 
represenied in lace, and the Princess of 
Wales can boast of only the modest sum 
2o0,000 expended in the dainty meshes, 

The Rock Island Kailroad recently 
adopted an excellent plan to test the bon- 
esty of ite conductors, They were In- 
formed that spotters would no longer be 
employed on the read, and that the money 
thus saved would be applied to an increase 
in the wages of the conductors, The plan 
is said worklug to the entire satia- 
ion of both the company and those di- 
rectly affected, 


tobe 


fac 


owner of a ranch in San 
uunty, Cal, bas devised a novel 
way of keeping thoroughly posted aa to 
the condition of his property without the 
troubleand expense of visiting It twoor 
three times a year, Atcertain seasons he 
has an 6laborate series Of photographs of 
the property taken, showlny the buildings, 
the stock, and everything about the place, 
‘These pictures show the amount of work 
condition of the work 


The Kastern 


Diego ‘ 


done and the exact 
on the raneh. 

Tao storekeepers of Selina, Ala, have 
warfare tor sume 
and at last accounts both were get- 
further devel- 
The trouble was 
ioerchant making @ small 
olorkeweor candy to customers in 
trace. ‘The other merchant 
prouptly served lemo- 
from tiret one and 
then ciyars, creatn, sand. 
wiches, soup and an 6laborate free luneb, 
Last week one merchant played bis trun p 
toy free barbecue, serv- 
beef and 


been envaged in « thovel 
eM, 
the 


tne apprehensive as te 


Cpenments of the riteomt 
Misrtrul one 
present 
order to atyract 
acroes the street 
‘Ther 


the « 


nae, llowed 


ther, en 


card by bolding «a 


agout th eo carcasvos of one 


hundred loaves of bread, 


Mis, Lee, tho gypsy of the Davil's Dyke, 
Srighton, bngland, is one of the cele 
in dondon. She te @ for- 
xvod a number of the members 
ity, including the late 
Duke of Cinrenece aud the Duchess of Port- 
land, have cers uiled hor as to their future. 
loretold the Dukeof Clarence 


OAL 
brities of the day 
tune teller 


©: thb6 highest mobi 


She aye ube 


that he would uot live to be married, and 
that the Puech: of Pertland, then Miss 
Daline- Yours would frst meet her hus- 
band wf a raliroad lation. These two 
prophecies came but hardly needed 
it econd whtl’ot Virs. Lae to lorete!l! 
t trial. 
hel vrinkxieinthe way of @ thea- 
tr oupor is «a dopllesate ticket that will 
stp the Vititor to any theatre to be 
ndaccd called away from the audience 
any tine during the performance with- 
Lattrecting an undue amount of notice 
shjate Ing Dis helyhtvors lo any meter. 
sl exter \ duplicate of the coupon that 
he thestreygoer holdwsis left with the tleket 
take tho entrance A luessenyer s66k- 
bi the theatreyoor gets this duplicate and 
ban lt toan usler, who quietly notifies 
© mat BRL eorne body wishes to see hin, 
A wUpply of tee special Coupon tickete in 
yivent hie theb taker belore each per- 
formance, and te gites them, free of 
Charge, to thome who a lorthem. The 
plan bs now on at Casino, apd is 
ikely to be adored by all tue leading New 
Yorn theatre ! dia bas been pat- 
ented yaHRthtaliexgoer eho las tmndew 
ong study of joen in the sudlence, and 
A ‘ - (to tieke WOoney out 
—_— ~-- 
liuow’s This! 
i a ward for 
ed by 
i ” 
“ F 


~ 
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(Jue Uoung Folks. 


WHEELS WITHIN WHEELS. 


ny 4 
, ELI. I'm 3 ary t | don’t 
u feretana f *"' enid a Klack 
bene eore day, ae he stood OnIng 


ata wign-powet forbidding trespassers 
You understand politics You don 
understand anvthing—¢ xeept low to ilck 


‘+ tn ‘ 


the tlacking off a pair «© iwota, aval 
(eramebhopper, wi overheard the recmvark 
ang felt hineselfin« particularly tantaliz- 
ing ood 

‘Well, said the Kiack-beetle, “there ie 
one thing which | do onderstand, and 
which you seen to be quite ignorant of 
and that is how (lo treat a wentionan when 
! meet one 

“Ha, ba, ba!’ laughed the Crrasshopper. 
! youre 


llikethatjand you ca 
99 


‘Come now, 
self ayentieman, do you 

“Well, when | was a child —"? 

“Whatdid you aay? Why, you never 
were a co} 1; you were alwayaae KBlack- 
beetle.’ 

“Well, | fati te AAy when j wae 
Young 

‘And that must have been A pPrec“voue 
long titne sinees, | shouid “ay fraclwing 
from your aj prar ica, 
tort of the Ceraashopper 

One word brought another, and the pair 
would have come to tiowe bat for the 
timely appearanes of aswoet iitthe Lacy 
bird. 

‘entlen on, Rie wnidd, 1 mma quite 
ashamod of you, Ie it mol Ubmeetniy 
to conduct yourselves in this tuanner; but 
there, 1 suppose | must forgive you, a 
the enuse of your disagreement was poli 
ties, How do you de, Mr, Cirasshopper: 
won't you introduce me to your frend? 
And she smiled atthe Boetle, who wased 
at her with a wornld-be fnecinaling look 

“With pleasure,’ replied the Girassiioy 
per, and with # stately a ne prosented 
the Ladytord to tho Beetle 

“You will excuse me euving Miss 
Ladybird,” said the Grasshopper, “il have 
an appointment, and lind ] have loiterod 
long enough, 

"Quite too long, Lahould say,'’ sale the 
Beetio to limewelt 

“Bat lam going your way, Miss Lady 
bird,” continued the Grasshopper. ‘May 
l accompany you?’ 

‘Thanks, Mr. Crrasshopper, but tL oane 
to invite you to tea, And will your friend 
come also 7 for we slall be quite a yy 
cal party, and ae TP heard titan romiare a 
fow minutes ago that he was sorry be 
not understand politics, be will have the 
opportunity of hearing the views of some 
of our beat politictaus.’ 

The Keetlo answered for hb uself, assur 
ing the Ladybird that he should be ‘“iost 
happy.” 

“You willl come at five o'clock, the 


We live in a rose bush he et 
abrabbery pate 1 wi ok out for 
Until then, acie "and with « supile 4 


Ladytird trotted of alongside the tires 
hopper 

“] did not think vou were so hil 
strangers and fore gners, Miss Ladybird 
the Grasshopper said, tus rathor sarcast 
tone, 


“Indeed 7’ she rep! ad, eThe, vi 
have been rik Mie ‘great atice. for 
lain partinciariy Kind to sirapyers ‘ 
she gave Ler head a Oss such ts 
Lady birds can ive And the Csrassho 
per, who vast t? east bitcdene KILOW 
that the toss iieart “6S u ‘ 1 
tress, atid sia i friends with whom 
bike." 

Hy this t tne ‘ had reached the ros 
bush, the (Ciras por int good-bye, 
and Miss lLety. i wer } Hoe lo prepare 
for her guests 

“Well, inv des * watct 4 as | yhirt's 
mothe iy ve ‘ ‘ * neaway.” 

oY nt ‘ @rhenr 
Mr. tiraset , 4 a friend 
and 

~VW ‘ . ! 
Cy dhe leet au ‘ ! 8 \ 


: » ft t L re elledt them 
att ny ed 1 ena j party 
this evening Vnn t i ei 

We on \ I ‘ . 
ho AL. ‘ ~ 
Kal wis t t “ t ‘ ~ 
afta mh pe 1% pv a) 
re 
‘ ~ ‘ 


THE SATURDAY 


Mr. Grasshopper would ight? Why, 


' 

moet tbe positively low. But who ts! 
‘ end ’ 

His name is Black-!eetie, and he k 
ack ¢ gn | what ia the matter 
" ‘ 4 ‘ au ‘ frig ened ! 

‘Aninow fer, iny deat lam very 
Ih.ack Deeticm are r euler; ney have 
Pen b . fat Os Up Bis N KOO 
“cer tes ‘yi izing oF “« j neotier 
eoarle's rie ‘) ie ara? vy 


‘ i ~ lal . ar off the 
har tora n 1? (er per ar 
thie ec a nN were ontoftsight tne Beetle 


burst out lanyning. 

“ta, ba, bal hbesaid. “Yes, mv sweet 
little lady, we will come to tea, and shail 
wWaltfor supperal#o, and eatup your falr 
Belt waa tit-tit 

[eat, 


not xalwave come of] Mr. HKeetle'’s chuck- 


alas! what the Beetle proposes does 


ling anticipation was overheard by 4 
Hedyehoy, who followed bio to bis home, 
whieh Was tinderneath an old beer barrel 
Phe Hedgehog listened at the door—l 
mean by the o @r-barre!—and overheard 
Mr. Hlack-beatles pian, which was t 
gather all his tricnds and neighbors to 
wether ar maukea bold attack on the rose. 


i ’ 
pata, Cbetrad fre 


tu the shrubbory gate The 


fetyeboy waited to hear no more, bul 


we off to coneutt his wife 
‘Well, my « ir,’ sheesaid, for she waa 
ao dotiful wife, “Tl will do my best; bul we 
e only three among a greatcrowd, Suj;- 


el goand ask Mrs. Hen and her three 


jxuwhters, to assist ua’? 


“A splendid pian, my dear, Wiiy, what 
4.000 head you have pot, to be sure! 
Shortly after tive o'clock a dark proces 
“ion Of Black-beelles tmoight have been 
seer cautiously creeping along the side of 
the ehrubbery and hiding themselves all 
round siout the rose-bush, third from the 
shrubbery gate A jittle behind them 
ane Mr. and Mra. Hedgehoy and their 
bi; and behind them again Mra. Hien and 
or daughters “Nota sound Was heard 
hut young Mr. Hedgehog, who wason the 
watel: because his sight wae better than 
hia father’s, gave the signal only just in 
tine, for the rose bush waa Lelong besieged 
by the Boetle’s numerous friends, aud its 
occupants were screaming for aid, Then 
whata dash was made ty Mrs. ten and 
her daughers and the Hedgehogs! They 
pecked snd pecked until not one Black- 
eotie remained, But the poor little Lady 
ird inher fright flew away and quietly 
hid herself in the very heart of «a beauti 


peeped out. The rose ta whieh she was 


ZWHS 11) & baSKet with wome other 


tl wers wh Were being Carried along in 
avoung lady’# hand. A ther jerk sed 
nother 4 and Miss Ladybird bidder: 
it ti (ome ¥ 4S ' op i pitit ! nt 
Soon the pany sa ownt fianer, and 
ver 1 ? wh l er ii Vil<s 
taart heard more a uit yn eo | 
at ! rel her it t 
, 1) a at rn ! 
“ ‘ ere voto, 
. alt Siilie w ! t 
pe ou rose wl 
vas { > 4d 
~ t ‘ 
‘ aiiit 4a vik bUZ ig TiGise 
4 i { ' ! , 
~ ] “al " 
‘ 4 " ‘ { _ “Mh ' 
im ty a'r and ‘ ’ ‘ 
oe . 
i j i ‘ i b ‘ - j i= 
“ ‘ ' A 
. i’ 5 A.ler t sey ‘ r ting 
! ‘ i hove Hit 
| ‘ bticd alve { 
~H ’ , 
‘ 
Vhereuy , VR 
te } ~ SOrr 4 ! 
4 . iv Nv 
’ e 
4 ‘ aie t 
' ‘ A 
' 
“1 
‘ ‘ i +’ - 
‘ ° , ‘ss 
‘ ’ . a \ ’ 
t 
‘4 a 
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he ‘ +4 ro ey ‘ 
‘ ‘ 
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EVENING POST. 


at you know, I have such fun sone 


re | alight vpoen the giass of @ 
pera glass just as a gentiemnan lifts it te 
® «a jadv through it; he takes bis hand 


kerenief to dust the glass andl pop: 


| y te pop ¢ again when te wants tl 
see 1° And @€ yoru mee tiiat pentiemat 
down there in the talla with a bald head 
Well, I've juet been having the mos! bean 

, 
tiful slides imaginatle on his pare ble 
foesn’t like it, but | do. But yon 100k 


tired; let ine go and bring you some checo 
late cream. | won't bea minute Sue, a 
young lady in the stalia has got a box full 
i. go anc get you a bit.”’ 

, | won'ttroable you. 


Ody ne hank 
Besides, you mustn't ste . 

‘Steal! Why, good gracious! There's 
more than all of us could eatin a bundred 
years at the refreshimen: buffet. Won't 
you come and bave something?’ 

“No, thank you, | won’tcome, J} think 
itis very bad of you to torment pe pein 


the manner vou do 


“Oh! fbaven't toid yon balf yet. Lock 
at toatl bald-headed oid man in tte r es 
tra; be is the beat vielini=there, We Ve 
fo love to torment biim When he is fia 


dling in some particular piece, land a few 
4 tare thal of portunity to yo for 
. «and he can’t leave off to yet 
and We Ave wR i endid time 
“Well, Ieall that positively cruel, 


“Teall it good fun,’’ replied Mr. Fiy 


“Oh, you're a silly little thing ] cai 
be bothered with you,’ and the Fly went 
off buzzing 

‘Oh }whatimust ldo?” little Ladybird 
said to horesif. ‘16 wish | was pack 1}: 
the rose bush with mother, I’ very 


sure |] Von tCinvite anv inore gentiemen t 
our house 

Another jerk, and she crept back to her 
hiding-place,; when she peered out again 
“he was notin the lady’s hair; she was in 
agxenileman’sbuttonhole, ‘Thegentleman 
herd the jady’s hand lovingly, and the 
lady looked contiding!y into his face. But 
people were bustling about, and the Lady 
bird crept back egain. Another jerk, and 
another peep; the rose sie Wwasin s 
pressed tothe yentieuman’s tips, Sae@ was 
out in the air again, 

“Ob, I miust escape,” she said, and made 
a bold effort. She was free, and upon 
looking round! 
own garden, and after a very tittle wand 


found she was near her 


ering she found ter cnother Buton the 
following morniig they left the rose-bush 
frou: the shiucbery gate, and took 2 
bouse which was to let in the crack of a 


thir 


wate post, 


Iviird. “Now we sball have po troub: 
aud the aupaeteof removing tt mist 
<--9—<2-—— 


1 


PoINTsS oF PALMISTR) 


nh his ate 


or «Mystere ra Hand, M. [os 
. Viete t treads ( hree sorts ‘ 
at ri having hovers wit pointed 
the ‘ neo. fir 6 ‘ ar ‘ j j 
‘) P tie a at al re ans 
hia” i Thea i ‘ 
i ‘ t% ¢ ‘ * t ) 
P P i | 
rs i aracler | acadaf 
j ! Htinwelrinps X{ia <ey j 
| tle j 4? e® whose] y ig of 
the ce ! ; ath kKoteeat to t inj Vé 
tied te ‘ et 1 wt “ 10) horn dea 
4 } ‘ 
‘ a , } P ; 
é hates ‘ ' -_ 
Tess A i667 wil s fer eLw FE t 
} ra ‘ the 
maped tinvers | @ toe 
Vie me ! } with nied 
! raf ' 
i } ’ 4 
ve Mm ren 4 ‘ye ple 
v Dv A Re “ mon nda 
bh appreetat everything that tonds 
t, C €n wad P : " \, 
wreal aelivit ha ti 4 ( r 
i“ tae : tiara y 
ene tive Pry 
‘ 
i 
‘ ‘ 
ry ! 
andi aw te ' 4 ‘ sie 
Hertha G | a ! @} e 
the toger we ‘ 
at bya tr ? ‘ 
i a) ‘ ‘ 
cane 
the Lures P 
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THE WORLD’S HAPPENINGS, 


Wine is sometimes made from po'a- 


('raba can see and smell, but cannot 


\ustralia has more churches in pro- 
ton to population than any country, 

Tne United States uses nearly one- 
tf of the quinine produced in the worid, 


Darwin asserted that there is insanity 


L v animals, just as there is among human 
xs. 

Mrs. 8. ©, Dooley, a California lady, 

will exhibit 27 ostriches at the Atlunta Ex- 


prusition, 
l’ap rc stockings are coming into “ex- 
enstve use in Germany. They are said to 


_ 


yonty-eight persons who have taken 
in lite are lying in jail in St. Lonis—six 

ao women. 

‘Thirty-three inches is the alleged cir- 
° fercnee of a peach gathered in Curter- 

(sui., A TeV mays uyeo 

An alleged train wrecker in jail in 

Mar-tiall, Mich., kills time training perform 





mice on a trapeze and balancing board 
iimothy Dyer, aged 94, of Vinal- 
Me, went ont fishing alone on Thurs 
lee fish and sold them in the local 


J paupers in Japan number fewer 


out of a pepuintio ef Ss Goo ooo In 


Leountry iis considered a ai ie, 


Sir Philip Sidney at a great fete sport- 

a hat worth $20 G00, Lt was felt, broad brim 
ana tut Lupe at thre ie, with ®& rosette 

Mla.tuouda, 

A genuine Pauama hat is so flexible 

that it may be Coupressed into small corn 

ll resume its 


pass, and, being releused, will 


A jan to line the avenue des Champs 


hilysees wit i/ rdred statues, inore o7 less, 
of celebrated Fre vt ies obs wher GCousidera- 
tien in Pas 
To ascend Mont Blane costs at least 
2) per person, for by the Commune of Cha- 
nount exch stranger is oOblipe tOoOlhmuve two 
' and paoorter 


By the use of the mechanical devices 
now eruployed itis said that a workman can 
make the “bodies” for 400 hatsa day. By the 
hand process he could prepare only four or 
five, 

The German Emperor will drink no 
cotee but Mextcan, and a large supply is sent 
him every year trom a German colony which 
has long been planting ce Tee on the Pactfie 

ust of Mexico 


Lis reported that a citizen of Bellows 


; 4, Ve ecemt arnessed his temin at? A, 
M., put ond ef pulp woodon his wagon, and 
tothe wo pulp mill without accident, 

Wing Deen all the wiille fast uslcep. 


\ man in Tatnall county, Ga., was 


tthe other day anda doctor was calied in 

‘ tiend the int “In proving for the ball, 

] ? **th hon tor, Whose name 

we failed to get, i pped the probe Inte ile 
\ moda mt if 


An ubdcrtaker at Gravesend has de- 


ua aa 
\ PVCOT) Mee Ww life w.il grind ont the 
‘ *} lthe accompaniment 
of 1 ntat ~e@auloyrya j ritual, performing 


as any parson could 
it,uandatamuch sma rex pense, 


(‘onvicts in the Michigan State Prison 


tlowed to keep birds, and asa result of 

S the i fully feo feathered songsters in 

4 { 1 cared for by the 

ings in the m ing 

1 t Of life at thistnsti 

\ rura wiuted a lawyer's office in 

LOW M st eel Hie was 
. t to whor } paid 

ys so t ten venrs a0 

A tit i ever cume to court, and the mun 

! wi ll she died He now 

Wait to red ver} 4TReOneYS 


T™ hie } +o - ; wou for 
the bicycle is breaking the way for 
; 


t ble A Arkunsas Judye decided, 
Prat, that a w has a tight to ridea 
yele; und, sece tthe ght to rid 
2 Witt ghttog propriate 
ued yf t t { ; Y This 
t - \ is ” imWw 
bv ‘ — } . 
by teans of impreved telegraphi 
. "Words winute can be trans 
i s “gle wire, w eo Spec lor 
‘ 2 : p 
} ’ 
4 x ve 
1 t ' aredt mod 
. 70 Ww ! if y ch wastil 
er 
; : j 
I*t 
Liils } i! 4? it 1) myers fri 
' } ’ t Y ' 
) I 1 
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Qi tkT WAYS. figure and size of their husbands by 


drawing cabbayves blindfold—a custom Femininities. FAasculinities. 


Not e gained by worrying, - , af 
be heseetine | which lingers still in some parts of Scot- 
And seurrying: land. They also threw nuts into the “Thy friend has a friend, and thy Nell : ‘‘When is marriage a failure ?’’ 


\ich fretting and with flarrying lire, or they took a candle and went friend's friend has «a friend: be discreet.’ Belle “When nobody sends presenta." 


jhe temper’s often lost; alone to a looking-c) : : “Speaking without thinking t* sboothie with 
. din pursuit of some small prize ° KIDG-piass, eating an - 


Phono crt art A man has, generally, the good or ill 
| . . ‘ 2 , ‘ ‘ “i ! 

Werush ahead and are not wise, apple, and combing their hair before it: Clerk “What i for — qualities which he attributes to mankind, 

as ndtheu 1 od exercise . > erk : t c ado or ou, , as , ‘ " 
ind Sné t Bwented exerci: | whereupon the face vl the future Spouse miss." Misa: "1 percnpraree idopting Mm Core) tbpanne W ilkine : Well, ( ooper, how do you 


A feartul price has cost, - = ' ; on ae 
Tis better far to join the throng would be seen in the glass, peeping Over) sense cycling sult, and would Like to see some And yourself? Cooper tye 2 I wake up in 


. . = . ‘ ; yo the rornt i ther I H 
That do their duty right along; the foolish girl’s shoulder. brown ‘Himbings eh ernin pie te: esneteintese ; 
iv luctant they to raise « fuss, Burn describes another of these Bounce: ‘“*What’s the matter with Orange-blossoms, says a disappointed 


one, are the trontcal aymbols of marriage; the 
blossom are white, the fruit is yellow. 


Or make themselves ridiculous. 


your seal-skincap? [tsa laded ruin" Jounce 
Culm and serene in heart and nerve, 


charms, ‘Steal out unperceived,’’ he 


- ‘a q ) “Oh, that's my wifes work Sie s beensaving 
Their strength is always fn reserve says, “and sow a handful of hemp-seed, | te trom the moths with various chemical Hushand : “I suppose you'll be asleep 
And nobly stands each test; harrowing it with anvthine yor ” , , 
° ‘AD | . “wr . 1 7 v1 | men oome ’ ’ n= 
And every day and all about, s ything you can) A man never gets thoroughly disgusted | when TF come homme Wile: “ee een ee 


‘oO 7 ie , : , ~ oe oul! ’ . ‘Ww . ® . ” 
By scenes within and scenes without, conveniently draw after you. Repeat | With love's young dream until he has given — ee a Tes ” Padre reams: 
We can discern, with ne'er a doubt, now and tnen, ‘ITemp-seed, I sow thee; | #!tl & ring, wand three days afterwards dis | The man whose house is built on the 
Pp OVE mhae eet i swele ‘ : . , ory , - . 
Phat quiet ways are best, hemp seed I sow thee; and him—or her | covers that she tas bee toa Jeweler to at | sand can talk very bold in fatr weather, but 


certain tts value, how quick he turns pale when tt begins to 
thunder, 


—that is to be my true love, come aft " 
. . FANCIES : ) ; ve, come after In Turkestan when a wedding enyage- 
SCOTCH FANCIES. me and pou’ thee.’ Look over your rl’ | el 
d mentis broken the girl's parents must elther | Said the lex turer “The roads up these 
yaaa left shoulder, and you will see the ap- | return the lover's gifts or substitute anethor mountains are too steep and rocky forevena 
he fire and force of the Scottish | pearance of the person invoked in the | (*uxhter, if they have one | donkey to climb, therefore I did not attempt 
vination are seen and felt in the | attitude of pulling hemp. Some tradi- the ascent.” 
. ads of Seotland; its fertility is con- | tions says, ‘come after me and show . 4. The sufferer: ‘lo you think it would 
i these stitions—-i the hee’ t j j : ' : because it is said that « cow will yield one relieve my toothache if T should hold a little 
cuous ip these superstitions—-in the | thee’—that is, show thyself—io which | arth more milk if soothed by a pleasing 


. P . ' liquor inomy mouth?’ Hits wife: “It might, if 
ik-lore of the common people, their | case it simply appears Otheis omit the | melody during the process of milking, you could do it” 


In Switzerland a milkmaid or man 
ete better wages if yifted with a yood volce, 


r litiog j sus j ay. ‘¢ . . ‘ | . 1) { "rice reg wy’ 
traditions and social cu ‘toms, harrowing, and say, ‘come after me and | Miss Ella Ewing, of Price, Mo,, is | Wife: “The night you were away, 
hus, on the birth of a child—to be harrow thee.’”’ | rene to 4 og on fect und two inches in height, | ponn, the baby cried for nearly seven hours." 
° ° P . i ad welvhs 2 pound She tukes up the | a > 
‘nwt the beginning—il was imperative It ie curious to read that the weddiny- o hae emay mt COP | Tushand “Why didn’t you tell him I wasn't 


' lection every Sanday th one of the elu ches | 
that both the mother and the babe | dreas might not be “‘tried on” before | ot veri » und nitracts more attention than | 


. . . . . . | | Shy 4 ts { 4 
sould be “‘saimed;” that is, a fir-candle | the wedding day; and if it did not *fit,’? | He mintstes | rs “Why do so many men boast of 


here? Tle would have stopped then 








P ° P . _ : } 7 } the arnount of Ifquor they can drink?" He: 
Wis carried thrice round the be d, and a it might nol be cul or altered, but had A tr aang ~ : auere bedhged Bip) 1 *f¢ epratte natural that i man who drinks 
Bible, with a bannock or some bread | to be adjusted in the best manner pos- puree Ber husband remarked recently tans | much should get the swelled head over it.” 

; pis > wouldn't have the condition reversed “You | . i 
ind cheese, was placed under the pil-| sible. The bride, om the way to church, | jave no tdea,” she suid, “how sweet and af Iie: ‘‘When you married me, Phaebe it 
iW, ana a kind ot biessing muttered— was forbidde n to look back. for to do RO fectionnte nmomatn is who is dependent upon | Jane, pou «eeomedtothink IT waana pretty good r 

; > aa ' ‘ ‘ s spending money.’ jomoateh’’ She: “tdidt BK 7 4 sroone ’ 
to} ropitiate the “good people, » Some was to ensure eo succession of quarrels you for his spendlogy i ey ser i ‘ie : : § e a = he poet ; 

g » : - ame 7 - ‘ Viet i +} rat vedieee | tefo nee om iat duy ’ »! ee 
times a fir-candle was set on the bed to] and disasters in her married life. | A woman named utier is the first of ‘ Toe eae 7 wag a’ 
, a y SP the sinwt h ne eer" eaten | her sex to vote at a generaleiection in kong | Mrs. Winka: ‘So you have taken an- fx 
keep thea off, it new- orn 8 LOW EC t was considered unlucky, moreover, | jing per vam Wis put by iniatakeon the vot- | other companton for better or worse, eh?” i} ati 
aby symptom of fractiousness, it Jwas | if she did not ‘‘yreet’ or shed tears on | ing tist of Barrow, and the presiding eticer at | Mrs. second Trip: COnly tor better, my dear, ia! 
supposed to be a changeling; and to test | the marriage-day—a_ superstition con- | tHe polls held that he had wo authority to ine | He ean't possibly be worse than the other one ult 

by . 


qutre into her sex when the paine was once whe 
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KADWAY'S READY RELIEF ts safe, retiable ana 
effectual beeause of the stimulating action which i 
exerts over the nerves and vital powers of the body, 

iding tone to the one and inciting to renewed and 
Inereased Viger the slumbering vitality of the physical 
tructure, and through this heaichfal stimulation and 
Increased action the CAUSE of the PAIN ts driven 
away, and @ natural condition restered, It is thus 
that the READY KEL: F is se awlimirably adapted 
for the CURR OF VAIN and without the risk of 
injury which ts sure to result from the ase of many of 
the so-called pain remedies of the day, 


It Is Highly Important That Every 
Family Keep a Supply of 


ADWAY’S 


READY RELIEF, 


Always in the house. Its use will prove beneficial 
on all occastons of pain or sickness, There ts neth- 
ing In the world that will stop pain oor arrest the 
wrugrese of disease as quick as the READY KE- 
PRE 


For heawlarct Whether stekK or nervous), Gootha 
euralgia, rheu itinn lumbage, pains and weak 
ie in the back, spine or Kidneys, pains around tae 
iver, pleus Liinnge of the Iuts ane pain foall 
kireds, the ape ui f Radway’. Realy Relief will 
effoorel Drtatanect 1 ie Aled tts combined tse lor a tow 


days effect a pormanent cure 


CURE FOR ALL 


SUMMER COMPLAINTS 


A half to a teaspoonful of Ready Relief in a halt 
tumbler of water, repeated as often as the discharges 

itinwe, anda flanvel saturated with Heady Weliof 
placed over the stom rch and bowels will afford: imine 
diate relbef atid som effeet 2 cure 


Internally half tea teaspoenfulin half a tumbler 
Water Will in afew tibhitites citbe Cramps, Spade 
Scour stomach Natisea, Vowmtting, Heartburn, Nerw- 
Ustiess, Sleeplessness, Sick Hleavacbe, Flatuleney and 

all internal patius, 

Phere ts net a remedial agent th the world that will 
eure Fever and Agne and all other Ma’artous Sidious 
md other fevers, vided by RADW ay's PILLS, se 
quickly as KD \ys ho Fe DY RELIeF 

ri veo pM ttl sokd by all drucwists. 





RAlWwAYsS 
Sarsaparillian 
Resolvent, 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


A reinedy Composed of tigredients of extraordinary 
medical properties, esser tial to purify, heal, repatr and 
tuvigorale the broken down and wasted body. as. 
pleasant. safe and permanent in its treatment and cure 


For the Cure of Chronic Disease, Scroful 
ous, Hereditary or Contagious. 


Not only does the Sarsapariiia Resolwent excel all 
remedial avents in the cure of Chronte, Serofulous 
Constituthonal and Skin IT tseases, but it is the only 
positive care for 


KIDNEY AND BLADDER COM- 
PLAINTS, 


Urinary and Woiml Diseases, Giravel, Diabetes, 
Dropsy, stoppage of Water, Tneontinence of Urine, 
Bright's Disease, Albuminuria, and all cases where 
there are brick dust deposits. or the water is thick, 
cloudy, mixed with substanees like the white of an 
egg, or threads like wiitte silk, or there is a morbid, 
dark, Dillous appearance, and white bonedust deposits, 
and when there is a pricking, burning sensation when 
passing Water, and pain in the smallof the back and 
along the lolus. Seld by all druggists. Price, One 
Dollar. 








adway’s 
Pills 


Porely Vegetable, infld and rellable. Canse 
Perfect Digestion, complete absorption and 
healthtul regularity. Forthe cure of all dis- 
wraers of the Stomach, Liver, Bowels, Kid- 
nevs, Bladder, Nervous Diseases, Constipa- 
tion, Costiveness 





Loss of Appetite, 
Sick Headache, 
Indigestion, 
Biliousness. 
Constipation, 
Dyspepsia. 





(oserve the following symptoms resulting from dia 
ae the tg tive organs: Constipation, tnward 
es of sof blow im the head, acidity of the 
Va ausea, bearlourn, disgust of food, fulloess 
welg f the st« our eructations, sinking or 
‘ “ thie ‘ oking or suffocating sens 
Iyttigg puestar dimnes f visitor ts 
rw re t git. fewer and ill pain in 
y of spiration, ye wes f the 
a 4 } hest s. a 1 ] 
> 4 
4 , } - wi f = 
" a 
r eZ per Hox 4 | DY irugg Sta 
nda *] " ; 
el: to DR. RADWAY & ¢ O., 55 Elm 
» , 
. Yow 3} x, rm “a [ Ady 6 


4 PRINCE'S CLOTHES, 
AVutRE was an amusing account ina 
Now York paper recently of the vari 
ous disbursements which the Prince 
of Wales is supposed to make for dross, 
if one had believed the writer, his Royal 
Highness’ tailor must be on the high road 
fortune, and the various shops with 
wiich he deals in the West Eid are to be 

considered lucky beyond woid4, 

': jwastonisbing how far some London 
respondents of the American press will 
go in their efforts to find cut exactly bow 
the Prince bedecka himseif. When a re 
sponsible journal concdescends to tell us 
that bis Royal Highness wears seventy 
dress suits in the course of the year, and 
has a oew Filk bat every day, even the 

credulous way stop to take breath. 

As a matter (f fact, the “First Gentle- 
man in Europe’ does spend a great deal 
of money with his tailors, It should be 
remembered, nevertheless, that much of 
this is for uniforms. The Prince is pop- 
arly supposed to possess seventy mili- 
ary upitorme—and tits total is about ac- 


curate. 

When we remember that a cavalry out- 
fit may costa hundred and fifty pounds 
ata l iw estimate, and that subalterns ep 
terin. 8 ine regiment rarely Legin with a 
ower disbursement than fifty or sixty 
pounds. the amount that ihe Prinee’s uni- 


forms DAVE st him is @asily lo be gauged 

A \iicister’s fuli-cirows coat, such as is 
worn by merobvers of the Caliinet, costs 
rbour one hundred and fifty guineas, The 
heavy gold lace upon it is the dear itein, 
sod all regimental uniforms which are 
heavily laced are proportionately expen 
ive 

Tne Prince. of course, possesses for the 
iest part Colonéls’ uniforms, but as a 
Mield Marshal hea is compelled ofien to r6 
new the terribly expensive ouifit io that 
rank, and it is ip this fine tunic that be 
appears Bt roost military ceremoniais, and 
at Royal weddings or ot! er grast ocrasions 
of State. Tou addition, ba possssses many 

avai uniforms, and the dress of a large 
number of German, Kuseian and Austrian 
regiments. 

Putting aside the question of toiforma, 
upon whieb his Royal Highness cannot 
«pend less than three or four hundred 
pounds a year, we come to his ordinary 
dress, it is sdmitted universally that 
very few ined tn town mhanase things 
with more taste, or have a quicker eve to 
ageodeloth. There ara youths, uo doubt, 
whose tailors’ bills are fer larger than the 
Prince's, for be is by no means extra- 
vVagant, although exceedingly perticular 
about his clothes, 

Nor does be pay absurdly fancy prices 
as inany people suppose, boing charwerd & 
the usual rates of a Westend house. 
This meaus that @ frock coat insy cost him 
tWeive puineas, a dress--uit somewhere 


about Wfiesn, trousers four guiness, #72 


an ordinary ‘*ditte > suit from eight to ter 
guineas, 

When he is in town, and uotin uniform, 
hé6 frock coatis invariably worn by thé 


gl inea, No doubt, durivg the Jaotaion 
RE Ase he ‘consumes’ «a larce nvimber of 
these sarticles—-nerboos two z nth, of 


Whieh one Will be @ light grav one 
And it is a habitcf bis never to wear + 


‘WO #6aSONS running, 6ven ct} AS 
beer used two or ibres ti s by birm. 
\ n town perba; xX jmonths in 
ar, his total of * ks’ Inay be set 


troughly at tweois 


s8-SUItS he Is Sti pp ite be parti- 

y #Xtravagent-—-but this is not resily 

as6. Any man abcut town has five 

Or six dress suits a year ‘The Primes may 


‘© «a dozen, but the storv toid in « con- 
\ borary recentiz, that he had one a 


ten, IS Pure Onsen. 6, 


hen the Psince is going to New- 

! kK6t he often wears a ditto’? suit witb 
Blight covert coat over it. In “ditto” 
° Laps, his ‘o'a: would astonish 
u le tuan who pays bis tailor thirty 
ds a year, and considera that heavy. 

it is certain that he never wears one of 
thes6 suita more than two or three times 


a bis stock of them is + meocdous. of 


‘ing-suits for the autuion 16 bas an 


Inense Variety, using a dilgrent sty!le@ ol 
ese ‘or battue work to tl fermote foul 

ry we Wilh thea . riere aione 

r ome re { 

e , saul 

t+ 4 

a* y t . é 
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uniforms and clothes which are not in 
regular use, 

When simple people are considering the 
dress of aman of fashion, they are very 
prone to forget one of the items which is 
almost of chief importance, This is the 
haberdasher’s bill. Very few well-dressed 
men will spend leas than fifty pounds a 
year with their haberdasher; some wiil 
pay him a3 much as two hundred, 

Those large scarves which are now worn 
with a frock-coat often cost half a guinea. 
There are scores of up-to date youths who 
have fifty psirs of gloves per annum; three 
dozen shirts would be regardea as an ab- 
solute minimum. So far as the Princes is 
concerned, he never wears a pair of gloves 
twice, and in this, and the matter of boots, 
hé is unquestionably the best-dressed man 
in the kingdom, 

When tne hbaberdasher is settled with, 
theré remain a large number of items 
necessary to the completely-dressed man. 
Of riding- breeches, at seven guineas a 
pair, the Prince must have half acdczen 
pairs in the course of a year. 

He will have also two or three sets of 
flannels—-though he does not often wear 
them—and a large number of blue serge 
suits for yachting. In the winter he pre- 
fers a dark beaver overcoat, but he has « 
aable- lined fur coat which cost him over 
five hundred guineas; and his lighter gar- 
rents and covert-coais are very numer- 
(pu 


Phe above tist does not pretend to be 
anything like a complete one It gives 
inorely the foundation cf his Royal High- 
nesa’ wardrobe, trom which it will be seen 
that he has little change cut of s6veu or 
gigut hundred pounds when he comes to 
setiie up each year 

iortbis sun, however, he remaina the 
b dressed man in town, and ol bis taste 
in cress, even though the now young man 
wil not always follow it, there can be no 
q ation. 

‘The tailors krow well that what the 
Piines chooses will be in the main the 
vogue forthe year, and if they have any 
particular pattern or style to push, it is 
their first endeavor to persuade him to 
adoptit. Ocessionally, a8 we say, the nee 
young man re uses the lead. 

He did so conspicaoualy a few yeacs ago 
in tha case of astriped stuff for “ditto” 
suite, The Prince wore one of those suits 
at Newmarket, eod the tailors hastened to 
lay in fargs atocka ot tho cloth. But the 
‘pilded vouth’? would not bave it, and 
the taliors were bitten, 
 ———— << 


OLD Wites. 





N the Scandinavian Mythologies as en- 
hodied in the EKddas there are many 
bright and beautfol myths which 

should bo fainiliar to every nan who has 
any pride in bis raca, sud in those peoples 
trom whom he bas descended, 

In this eystem there were several geds 
and goddesses, the most important of 
whom were Odin, Thor, ‘Tyr, Bailder, 
Heimadal, Loki, Vidar, Friggs, kreya, Sapa, 
and Syn 

Odin was the chief of the Gods, the 
Leader of the Wild Huntsnmen and of the 
Raying Host, the Arbiter of Battles, the 
Giver of Victory, the God of Nature, the 
Storn Giod, and the Ruler of al! Things. 
Phor he Defender of Asgard, and the 


Dectrover of the Giants, ware second t& 


{ 

‘ 
Tyr was the Sword-Crod 
A thie 


ve Bifros 


s Oniy 
the Sun-God; icin 


{ 


> ' 


( irdian of the Rainbow-Bri 
had ears keen enough to hear the wool 
row on the backs of the sheep: Loki, t! 
foeiigator of Evil, afterwards expelled 
froin Asgard and bound in a cave where a 
rritie serpent dropped venom on hi 
Vidar, the Silent, the son and foal 


hea 
face ; 
avenger! © Jia 

Frigga, was tho wife of Odin, the (Queen 


of Heaven; she ruied with bias over the 
6 ol mortale, and dweltin « tisgailves 
called Fenselir. Freya was wor 
tipped aA the G dess of Heauty } 
ang she shared with Odin the heroes 
In battie. Saga, (rodd6as of History, 


, t } 
and Syn, the Keeper f the door of tt 


t H were ,ess lmportant an 1 ins 

re t bie 
irequentiy worsh'p ped. 

Poe universes was roughly divided into 
thr e cistinet ab. « A&tgar’, the hot f 

ts {, Siie r F he } art 
He eiu ‘ ‘ 
‘ i ry 
‘ . j 
. ’ r , : 
‘ ¢ r 


0? 


in battle ascended to Valhalla, where they 
lived in enjoyment until the Fenris Wolf 
shonid atlack the Goda, when under their 
guidance they woul! fight for their de. 
fenae 

OF monetera and prodigies there was no 
lack. Thedread Fenris Wolf; the terrible 
Midgard Serpent, whose bulk encircled 
the earth, the dog Garm, who was bound 
in « cavern in Helheim ; and others the 
like, playe i their part in this strange cosa- 
mogony. Kut there were aisu beneficent 
and Kindly spirits who hei ped both Gods 
and inen. Such werethe Elves ot Light; 
the Valkyries who incited the warriors to 
mighty deeds, and conducted the bravest 
of the aiain to the joys of Valballa; and 
the Norns or Fates who dispensed the 
deatinies. 

—_————— a2. —— ———- 
tow Worps Have CHANGED --Villa 
formerly meant a farin, not & house. 

Daisy was originally the eye of day, or 
day’s eye. 

Girl formeriy sigaifisd any young per 
son of either sex. 

Hag once meact an old person whether 
male or female, 

Galion was originally a pitcher or jar, no 
mattor of what size, 

Voyage was formerly any journey, 
whether by land or sea it does not inatter 

Polite at first raeant polished, and was 
anp ied toany amooth, shining aurtace, 

ta ‘.b ve 4an abbreviation of an old 
Kaplish form of parting. ‘€Clod be wit 
you until we meet.’ 

A Vagaboid was originally only a trav 
eleror berskou who went from piace to place 
with or without a definite object. 

Shrewd once signified evil or wicked. 
Thomas Fuller uses the expression, ‘ta 
shread fellow,” mesning awicked man, 

Moonstruck is borrowed froin astrology. 
It fortaorly devertbed one driven mad by 
sieeplog an the rays of the moon, 

Peck wt first first meant « basket or re- 
eopiaclie for yrain or other substances, 
Phe expreszion at iret had no reference to 
size, 

Starve was ones to die any toanner of 
death. Woyciitle’s sormons will teli how 
‘Christ starved on the cross for the re 
demmption of men.” 

The word iniseceant forimerly signified 
only an unbeliever, an intidel. Joan of 
Are, im the literature of her time, was 
called a toiscreant 

Acie OncG tieant any field, Tt te atill 
used with this significances by the tror 
uuan who speak of (tod’s aere judirg 
to the ce‘necery 

Meat ones moantany kind of food yin 
one old Eougtieb edition of the Lord's 
Prayer the wellknown petition in ren 
dered, * ts veus this day our daily ment,”’ 
Town origirvaliy iwnified a farm. or 
farni-houee, [tis used by Wyeliffein tiiis 
senae, ‘nralthey went thetr ways ane to 
his town, another io his merchandise.’ 

i ——- 2 <= - 

Acrivity Nor Esbnay here , 
some men whoce failure ts beeeed 3 ‘ite 
isa problem to others as wed as to ern 
selver, They are industrious, prudent, 
and economical; yet, after a long lile « 


striving, old age finds them sili poor, 


Phey cowplain of illuck, They # y ihet 
fate is always againet them. 2 he { 
is they aniscarry becauss they wi ike 


mere act.vity for euergy., Conmtounding 
twe things «ssantially diflerent, they ha 


ra 

ippored that, if they were always bisy 
inoy would be certain to be advancing 
their tortunes Phey bave foryotten that 


roisdirected jJabor is but waste of activity 
fhe person who would succeed is like 
miarkeman firing al @ tarve.s tf bla sine 
moS3the mark, (bey are w SC Of powder 
Soin the great game of litt, What «# man 
does must be made to count, or migh 
s}most as woll have been left undone 
—_——>-- 0 —~—ee  C— 

RoARD SCHOOL GLOBSOLOGY,—In answer 
» bole qQoesvions as to the torthirigt 
Which kanu forfeited and the nature of it 
Appa 1 in a couotry Board achooil to the 
‘hildren themselves and what their birt: 


vht was, one boy showed a good ae 


practical 4ena6, hoawocver deficient the ‘iy 

ically ho answered that wis birthrigt 

wes his “grandlather’s big watch Nat 

“" ¥ 4% iy AAS he Answer F 
{ i* ‘ ein t ’ 

I | 4 0 i's figs 
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OVaTERS Ky securing vaciaty in tem- 
perature, through plantiog ovsatera in dif 
ferent deptha of water, as practised in 
Connecticut, oystera can be ottained in # 
fitcondition tor the table every week In 
the year. The groater the boat the earlier 
the oveiers willapawn, Those in deeper 
and colder water will fee! the heat later. 
Some portion of the oyster field, so to 
speak, will therefore be ready for harveat- 
ing at all times 





DOLLARD & CQ., 


_TOUPTER wie 


i223 
JUBSACNUT 81 
Philadelphia, 
Vremler Artiste 


IN HAIR 


Inventors of the CELEURATED GQOsBAMEKR 
VENTILATING WIG, FLAMTIC BAND TOU- 
VERS, awl Manufacturers of Every Deseription of 
Ornamental Hair for Ladies and Gentlemen 

Instructions to euable ladies and Gentlemen to 
measure their owo lheale with accuracy: 





TUUPRER ANT CALI, Foun Wlua, iMCHBE, 
IMCilee No lt. The round of the 
No. 1 The round of the head 
head ~ From forehead over 
No 2 From forehead the howl lo neck, No. 2. 
tack as far as bald No, 4 From ear Ww oar 
Over forehoew’ aa ver the top 
fat a roqul So. 4 From eat to ear 
No.4. Olver ‘ ow reund the forehead 
of the head 
They ° Siwavea rowl: for @ale a splendid Stook of 
fienta’ Wias, Popes t.witos Wian, Halt Wige, 
Frigetion, Brat ia, Curia, ete beautifully menofee- 
tured and ae cheap as any extal hrment in the ti ntem, 





y 
Letiors from acy part f toe wortu will raeceiee at- 
i 


Dollard’s Herbaninm Katract fer the 
Hiair. 


Phisaroperation bat been manufactared and sold at 
Doilard » for the pant Afly yeara, and | merits are 
auch that, while it has newvor yet been advertised, the 
demand for tt Keep iateadily toeransiig 

Also DOLIAKIOS MEOUY NAEKMALIVE CREAM to 
be used ty mun i owt the Hervantuin when the 
Mair ts naturally dry and needs an oll 

Mrs. Kdrvondson Gorter writes to Mesara, Dollard 
A fw... to neud ra bettie of thelr Merbantum Ka- 
tract for the bial Viw teorler has tried In vain to 
obtain anylhing eqguai le ‘as a dressing for the hair 
in England 

MEH FIV ON DMON GORTKH 
(tak Lod@e Thorpe, 


Nov., @, ° “orwitch Norfolk, Engiand 
NAVY VA eri we PULA DRLPiila 
have tw Deorlan Nerbanioun “*atract, of 
Vegetabie Htstr Wael reqguially for upwards of five 
yoars wiih) great wivaitage My batt, from rapidly 
tioning, Wae eariy restored, and has been Mept by tt 
in 1 wolel thleknee.s and stromgtt It In the treat 
weah t hav ver tne 


A.W. KUSSELE., U. 8. N 
MEK. MichiAnb DOLLA, 124A Cheatnutat., Phila. 
1 hav fromy y s] tog & cutober of years, uaed 
thie lollard Hertantum Palraet and ft lea mes 
koow fany which ogusis it ae a pleasant, cofreshing 


and beatiful cleanser of the ha'r 
Very respoetfulyy, 


LHONANI MY His 


— 
ft Meriter of Conmgcema, Sth Dhaceee, 
Vrepared only aud for sale) wholesale sic retail, aod 


Qppiiod profescloually ty 


DOLLARD & CO.,, 


2235 CHESTNU' rREET. 
EA MNTLEMA SR Hiain (iret ir AND SHAVING, 
iADIKA’ AND CHIL’ “ HAin CUTTING 


None tut Practical Maic and Female Artista Em 
ployed 
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160.00 
Given Away 
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Humorous 


ite } FI? 
(ines, at . t { o 
A rf rieite 
Per we ‘ t ‘ perry wrote 

And« t ’ “ ‘ t y = 

They « ‘ } ith aw ‘ 
Woe cc. @ fernoug attiean 

W iat ‘ ta wentienan' 

I’'ray te ‘ ute i things common 
4 ede wittleet of then 
1 cnerh ywthew e, werenely In her face 
ord ta Very common Chee, 

And t things do happen now and then, 
Jute trade one tnay Chance to be 
An wctre ; ta Indy—don't you see? 

J. G. 8. 
What does every one thirst after ?— 


A red be ing 


A bad habit to get into—A coat that 
fe noty 1 fer 
Epitaph for a cannibal—‘Oae who 


loved Die fellow-men 


“Ie there any tixed rule for writing 
poetry’ wrote a correspondent to an country 
editor lis reply wae — There ts, Don't! 

Firet friend: “Did you get her .pho- 
togerny while you Aeore nway?’ ~ na 
friend ‘We ah, the fnet is, she yave mie her 
negative 

“Dred tongue,’ was the answer which 
a minister yuve acotnee® cenye who eked ster 
what tie 1} lids curpeet iv w hile 
talned seven serty 

Mrs. Maloney ‘That’s a foine ehiid 
of yours, Mire Murphy Bhcow cvtnled to dee 

Mire. Mourpl 1 be two yeurs t 
row Hhe wil 1h Cota Chie hia i 
father 

A teacher said toa little yirl at school, 
“if, mw taugity wl hould hurt you Likes nm 
wood pil you weald foryvive be wotldn't 
yout “Yow, min ' mine replied, “tit J 
couldn tentel ber 

Mistress, yreatly « andalized: ‘Is it 
pomsittie Huldah, you ure taking bread with 
out bavitiy washed your tunmadst 

New kitchen wit ‘Lor’, whit the differ 
enee, mut? Its brown bread 

“We must fly,’ said Murat to Napo- 
leon on one oecuslonm when thre tattle |} 
gone sorely agaltiet Gheu ° 


“EG bm bans prcmndtole Pepited the latter, The 
enemy has destroyed both Wihiys of ¢ 
army." 

“You'll have to hurry up on thir 


butlding,” sald the boss of a wany of laborer 
“We're ahead of thine now, atn’t wel” suy 
mested one of them 
“Yeu, But the contractor: wants to hurry 
nod wet it all up before it falls down 


A lad who had lately pone to service, 
toye et bbe rves 

Ww naked 
repited, 'Phey 


having bad aniad served ever 
day form week, ran nway 


he tad left bits plo 


mn why 


Triiacle 
me yeaut grees f th sumimier, an’ LT woe nfenare 
they'd mak’ me yeat hay tf th’ winter, a | 
econld no’ stand that, sob wor olf 

Languid Lester: “Heed what hap- 
pened to Henvy Hhosktnes 

Musing Matthew "No 

Languld Lester He foun’ a bottle dat wuz 
half full of eomethi dat looked like whisky, 
an’ he drinks 1, « 1k turns Out to le adnat 
medicine what cures it tired feelin’, nu' now 
de poor f ow ts lookin’ for work 

A half educated revivalist, who re- 
cently went fort to enlighten the tgoorant 
while ck i) with ¢ pratuble of the Prods 
whl Son, wae kn wtous te show bow dently the 
parent lowed tx child Teruw tia Dbtnself te 
wether, and putthog or 1 tecemt Mertrerr lanmek, bre 
(thated at leoyth oy thie Willing of Che fntte 
calf Phe clin 1 wa aa fa owe i coradalaa t 
wonder if Che father had kept t teoult fe 
yours, await er the retu of tits san 

Melle. Pitine received a basket whict 
she ordered her cook tO Open busmedtyt 
When the 1 wns tuke 1! t ‘ 
twofiieky te tere 

“Who ked Totet t 
Card, no lette 

"and, it wh to pues ep Pthe« % 
With aw shrug { lier she ler Mad ‘ 
knows very we : tM eur Cee s wert 
SticmerGtiiw Yeste fay 

Talsion 

A weaver, tired and weary, wendiny 
bis way slowly | { manbs of the Forth and 
Clyde Cut town st) Mrnge ad the 
Steeratniarn « r ‘ ‘ ; ae 1 nin 
if he would “tak hin one slese: 

“eeu, mv pritedd the large wi 
work yeer pus ee. THON 

“Ali Geo tht Hiswered ¢ “ er, wit? 
Joyfulnlacritty 

“There ther ied the steerasn 
at the same Clune custh m ravpee 


“tuk Chat nm 


“Got any mail for me?" axk 
manoof the postal clerk 

Ni 

oor ee 

won 

Sens 
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‘ ’ — ears | 
LonD BRACO AND THE Beagar —The | Joun’s PEAR TRICK.—‘‘How many pea 


enjoyment of the miser is the sight of bis 
money, for, while he makes no use of it 
any more than other people who chance to 
nee it, both are about equally rich. 


There isan amusing exemplification of 


1 mellow fruit. 


this in a story related of au ancestcr of the | 


Earl of Fife. The nobleman alluded to 
was named Braco, who, observing a farth- 
ing lying on the ground, and covered with 
dirt, look it up and cleaned it carefully. 
A beggar was passing at the tine, and #66- 
ing the lord pick up the coin, entreated it 
asa gift, observing it was not worth the 
attention of such # great man as he, Lord 
Braco, waa, 

“Find a« farthing for yourself, my poor 
man,” repliel the lordly miser, putting it 
into his own pocket. 

The same lord was so frugal, as to 
be hisown rent collector to save the per- 


centage, A tenant one day paid him a 
farthing short in his rent; the debt of 
course could pot be passed over. The 


man was despatched to make up the full 
amount, and went away for the purpose; 
on his return, 
rent to “the uttermost farthing’ with this 


dignified personage, he thus addressed 
him 

“Now | would give a «billing, Lord 
Braco, to baveasight of all the gold and 
silver which you possess,’’ 

* Well, man,” bis lordship replied, ‘it 
shall coat you no more.” 

The stilling was paid down in hand, 
and lis lordship fuifilled bis part of the 


bargein exh tit ny to histenant aconside - 
able number of irouw boxes fliled with gold 
and silver money 

‘“Now, uy lord,’’ said the tenant, 
as rich as you, after ail,’’ 

“How, ny man?” said his lordship, 
quiringly. 

‘Because | se6 the money, my lord, and 
you bave not the heart to do anything 
more with it.” 


in- 





Licihil, 


SPEEDY, HANDSOSIE. 


STRONG, 











have] on my plate, pa?’ asked « sinart 


boy one evening. “Two, my son,’ 6n 
swered the fond parent, surveying the 
“No, sir; I’ve four, and | 
ean prove it!’ trinmpbantly remarked the 
juvenile, “How do you make that out?’ 
asked the perplexed father. ‘Well, sir, 


| baven’t | two pears, and don’t two pairs 


and after he had settled bis | 


‘‘] am | 





make four?’ grinned the urchin. “All 
right, my «on, You have too many,” said 
the old man, getting up and reaching 
over. “Here, mother; you take one and 
I’\) take one, and John may have the two 
that are lett ’”’ 


For (iood 
Color and 
Heavy Growth 
Of Hair, use 


YERS 


A Hair Vigor 


One 
Bottle will do 
Wonders. Try it. 


Blood with Aye:'s Sarsaparilla, 








Purify the 





_[ROOKKEEPING 


SIMPLIFIED. 
(W AGGENEER'S. ) 
uled on receipt of price, $1.00. Send 
for Cireutar. C OR DEACON, Publisher, 
) Ss Pourth Street Pitladel phi, Pa. 
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FINEST MATERIAL. 


SCIENTIFIC 
WORKMANSHIP. 














Sous Models— $85 and 8100" 
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cVE; * 


CHINE FULLY GUARANTEED. 


SEND 2-CENT ST’.MP FOR CATALOGUE. 


MONARCH CycLe Co. * 


Factory and Main Office: Lake and Halsted Sts., CHICAGO, ILL. 


BRAN! 3: 


New York, San FP rancisco. Salt Lake City, Deny er, “Memphis, De stroit 


, Toronto. 


EMIL WERNER, Agent, Philadetphia, Pa. 
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Reading Railroad, 


Anthracite Coal. No Smoke. No Otnder 
On and after June 2, 1895. 


Trains Leave Reading Terminal, Philada. 
Buffalo Day Exprees . 4 
Parlor and Dinkng Car, daily 9.0am ) 3% 
Buffalo and Chicago Exp. 6.33 pin ! 

* 9.6 pm | >> 


Sleeping Cars, 
8, 8.35, 10.0) 4m, 4. 


Williamsport Express, week 

pm. Dally an ll. 25 
Lock Haven, eid and Du Bots Express (sleeper) 

dally, exeept Saturday, 11.30 pm. 

FOR NEW YORK. 

Leave Reading Tesminal, & 38, 7.90, (two-hour 
train), &.30, 9.30. 11.40am, 12. , 1.30, 2.45, 5.00, 6.10, 
4. dining car) pm, rt 10 ni Sundays—4.10, s, 

9. Warm, 12.30, 6.10, 6% (din - ‘car) Pp = 12.10 night, 

Leave UWth and Chestnut Sts,, 4 8.10, 9.10, 1 ar 
11.14 a m, 12.57 (Dining car), 2.38, 3.45, 6.12, 4.19 
‘dining car’, 11.45 pm, Sunday 3.55, 4.10, 10.15 a m, 
12.14, 4.45, 6.12, 5.10 (dining car), 11.45 p m. 

Leave New York, foot of Li 


10,00, 11.30 am, 1.30, 2.30, 3,30, 4. (oee-neer train), 
5.00, 6.90. 7.30, 5.45 10.00 p m, 12.15 Sundays— 
9.00, 10,00, 11.30, a m, 2.30, 4.00, 5, Seen iT] 
night. 

arlor cars on al) day express trains and sleeping cars 
on night trains to and from New York. 


FOR BETHLEHEM, EASTON AND POINTS IN 
LEHIGH AND WYOMING VALLEY3, Ly 28, 8.00, 
9.00 a m, 1,00, (Saturday only, 1. = m), 4.9, 
5.30, 6.33, 9.45pm. sundavs—6, 27, toon, tar 
4.2. 6.3% 9.46 pm. (9.45pm, daily does not con- 
nect for Easton.) 


FOR SCHUYLKILL VALLEY POINTS. 


For Pheentxville and Pottstown —Expresa, 3.35. 10.07 
am, 12.45, (Setareeey aay, 32 p m) 4.00, 6.00, 11.% 
P m. Accom., 7,42, 1 06 @ mn, 1.42, 4.35, 5.22, 

Dpm siunday = express, 4.00, 9. om, 11.30 pm, 
‘Accom.., 7.9, 11.35 a m, 6 00, p 

For Reading Express, 8.35, 10, wan, 12. 45, (Saturdays 
only, 2.32pm), 4.00, 6,00, 11.30 p m. Accom., 4,3, 
7.42 @ um, 1,42, 4.45, 5.22, %. Dpm. Sunda —Expresa, 
4.00, 9.05 a mm. Te 80 } pm. Accom.,, 7.0 am, 6.0 
) 1m, 

vee Lebanon and Harrisburg—Express, 8.35, 10.0 a 
m, (Saturdaysonly, 2.32 pm), 4,00, 6.00pm. Accom,, 
4.0 am, 7.0p tu “Sunday ~Express, 4.00, 7.3) am, 

Yor Pottsville—Express, 8.35, 10.00 a m, 4.00, 6.00, 
11.30pm. Accoro,, 4.2, 7.42 am, 1.42 pm. Sun, 
day—FExpress, 4.00, 9.05 a m, 11.40 p m. Accom.,, 
6.00 p m., 

For Shamokin and Willilamsport—Expresa, 8.35, 10,00 
am, 4.00 11.30 p m. Sunday—Express. 9.05 a m, 
11.9% pm. Additional for Shamokin—Express, week- 
days, 6.00pm. Accom., 4.20 am, Sundays—Ex- 
press, 4.00 am. 


FOR ATLANTIC CITY. 


Leave Chestnut Street and South Street Wharves; 
W eek -days— Express, #.00, 9.00, 10 45a im (Saturdays 


only 1.30) 2.00, 3,00, 3,49, 4. OO, 4. a0, 5.00, 5.49pm. Ac- 
commodation, 5.00 am. 4 30, 6.30 ym. fi. 00 Execur- 
ston train, 7.00 am, Sundays—Express, 7 3). 5.14, 


&.30, 9.00, 10.00am 4 45 pm, Accommodation, 5.00 
am, 4.4 pm @! 00 Excursion train 7,00 am. 
Returning, leave Atlantic City — week -lays, 


express, «(Mondays only, _ 6 45) 7.00, 45, 3.15. 9.00, 





W.15am 3.15, 4.3), 5.5), 7 3, 9. 0 pm. Accomm ine 
dation, 6.2) 6.00 am, 4.82 pom. $1.00 Excursion 


train, from foot of Mississippi Ave., 6.00pm. Sun- 
days— Fxpress, 3.30, 4.00, 5.00, 6.00, 6.30, 7.00, 7%, 
s. 0, 9.30pm. Accommeatation, 7.15 a m,. 5. pm 


€ «© Eexeurston train, from foot of Mississippi Ave , 
6.10pm. Parlor Cars on all express trains, 

Fon CAPn MAY AND SEA ISLE CITY ‘via 
South Jersey Kailrowl), Express, 9.15 a m (Saturdays 
only 1.00), 4.15, 5.15pm. Sundays, 7.15, 9.15 a in. 
Brigantine, week-days, 8.00 ain, 4.3) p m. 
Lakewood, week-days, 5.00 ain, 4.30 p m, 

Detailed tiine tables at ticket offices, N. EF. corner, 
Broad and Chestnut sireets, 833 Chestnut street, 20 8. 
Tenth street, 6095, Third street, 3962 Market street and 
at stations. 

Union Transfer Company will call for and check 
baggage from hotels an on 
i. A SWEIGARD, Cc. HANCOCK, 

General Superintendent, pe Passenger A 








PHILADELPHIA'S FAMOUS 
FAMILY RESORT! 


Three Grand Concerts Daily. 


Fairyland Illumination Monday, 
Thursday and Saturday Nights. 
brand Fireworks Display Wednesday 





and Saturday Nights. 


Amusements of Every Description. 


“teconers Leurly from Race and Ciristia: 
s11eets, 
Round Trip Fare 25c 
tien Unde 10 Years, 10 Cert 
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